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Around Town. 


When we think of the small majorities by 
which many members of the Ontario Legisla- 
ture were elected four years ago, it would seem 
that nothing could be more uncertain than the 
result of March 1. 
ing over thé whole area—so slight as to be 
almost imperceptible in any one place—could 
upturn the Government or obliterate the Op- 
position. However, an examination of the 
results of several provincial elections shows 
that in Ontario the changes that occur in one 


locality are usually balanced by changes in | 
another, so that the idea has been created that | 


the people vote persistently and doggedly in 
the same way every time. This is not true, as 
an examination of the figures will prove. The 
Liberal party has had some severe reverses in 
quarters of the province in times past, but it 
has also made important gains in other quarters 
and so preserved its ascendancy. This being 


true, it will readily be understood that defeat is | 


not now, and has not been in any election, 
impossible, for if several constituencies were 
lost and none gained it would mean an over- 
throw. A movement not very pronounced but 
general would cause defeat. It would not take 
much to turn a number of constituencies 
against the Government. The Conservative 
papers are pointing out that eleven constituen- 
cies in the last election elected Liberals by 
majorities of less than one hundred, as follows: 
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South Huron 
South Norfolk 
East Wellington. 
East Algoma 
Monck.. 

North Wentworth. 
North Ontario 
West Huron 
Center Simcoe 
West Hastings 
Welland . 

These eleven constituencies, then, were car- 
ried by a total majority of 707 votes. If we cut 
this figure in two we find that 354 voters selected 
appropriately from these constituencies could, 
by voting Conservative instead of Reform, have 
made a tie vote in these eleven contests, while 
eleven other men, one for each riding, by simi- 
larly changing their votes, could have elected 
eleven Conservative members each with a 
majority of two. Eleven Liberal members 
being thus left at home, a difference of 22 in the 
relative strength of the parties in the House 
would have been made. If figures do not lie, 
this seems to mean that over this great province 
a group of 365 electors by their votes could have 
made a difference of 22 in the relative strength 
of the parties in the Legislature. 


* 
* * 


On the other hand, three Conservatives were 
elected with majorities of less than 100, as 
follows: 

61 
26 


53 


West Durham 
North Lanark 
West York 
The same process of reasoning might be 
applied in this case, but I only wish to show on 
what a narrow margin of votes » Government 
may erect a supremacy almost permanent. I 
find that in the last provincial election the 
Conservative majorities averaged 427 per mem- 
ber, while the Liberal majorities averaged 351 
per member. The Patrons and other Indepen- 
dent majorities averaged 420 per member. 


+ 
* * 


There is another point that Toronto people 
should consider. In the last election Grey 
county elected three members, and the total 
vote cast for or against these members was 
12,410. Two members were elected from the 
Elgins and the total vote was 9,419. Two were 
elected from the Ontarios and the total number 
of ballots cast was 9,601. South Toronto only 
elected member, yet 10,069 ballots were 
east. Although Charles Moss secured 3,996 
votes he was not elected, yet in North Brant 
W. B. Wood was elected, although he only 
secured the votes of 1,192 electors, and W. W. 
Meacham was elected in Lennox, although he 
only secured 1,089 votes. The defeated candi- 
dates in North and South Toronto are supported 
by more votes than the winner in almost any 
other constituency, barring two or three, in 
the province. The defeated candidate for 
South Toronto secured 545 more votes than the 
members elected for North Brant, Lennox and 
Center Simcoe combined. 


* 
se 
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February 19, 1898, 
DEAR Epitror,—In my travels I read the SaturR- 
bAY Nicut. Its editorials are fearless, outspoken 
and usually correct, but the harsh judgment of 
United States postal authorities, in last number, re 
De Lome letter, is founded on error. (The letter in 
question was stolen, not from the United States 
mails, but from Canalejas’ desk. This statement 
can easily be verified, and justice will, doubtless, 
move you to remove the false impression unwittingly 
created. I don't give my name, as this is a matter 

of fact and not of opinion. Yours truly, 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELER. 


Unfortunately this is, as yet, a matter of 
opinion and not of fact. It is not yet known 
‘how or where that letter was secured, and I 
think the weight of evidence and probability is 
in favor of the contention that 
pilfered from the United States mails some 
where between De Lome’s oflice in Washing 
ton and the point where the 
mail is turned over to the Spanish authorities 
at Havana. 
in Washington, is now in possession of the 


Cuban Junta, which has its headquarters in | 
New York and its base of operations in Florida, | 


and which has no grip at all on Havana. We 


must not forget that the news service in con 


nection with this whole episode comes from | 


United States for the most part 
friendly to Cuba and full of wrath against De 
Lome; yet, while the Canadian papers contain 
almost nothing showing how Spain views the 
occurrence, there is good reason for the claim 


week, that if Spain must apolo 


sources, 


I made last 


The slightest turn of feel- | 


the letter was | 


United States | 


We know that this letter, written 


gize for her ambassador, the United States 
; must apologize for her mail service. And I 
beg to submit these facts: (1) The desk of 
which my correspondent speaks was the desk 
of De Lome in Washington, on which a clerk 
said that he saw the letter before it was mailed, 
this clerk coming forward at a time when it 
was expected that De Lome would deny author- 
ship of the letter. (2) Senor Canalejas, the 
Spanish editor, visiting Havana, to whom the 
letter was sent, denies having received it. (3) 
A recent newspaper despatch from Washington 
stated : ‘‘ Actuated by a sense of honor and a 
strict idea of justice, the State Department has 
taken steps to place in the hands of Senor 
Canalejas, to whom the letter was addressed, 
the epistle written by Senor De Lome, which 
led to the resignation of the Minister.” (4) The 
Baltimore American and many leading United 
States newspapers, in censuring the ambassa- 
dor, refer to the “intercepted” letter. (5) The 
Literary Digest of New York, in trying to 
account for the letter, says: ‘‘One conclusion 
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spect of the nations by availing itself of a 
sealed letter that was entrusted to its care. 
Why does not the United States Government 
trace the movements of that letter and clear 
its postal service of suspicion, if it can be done? 


* 
* * 


The average young Canadian is not disposed 
to venture too boldly into business ventures, 
and the burden of public opinion discourages 
speculative tendencies in young men. It may 
not be amiss to say that too many of our people 
are trying to make money by investing capital 
at bank interest, instead of boldly adventuring 
in new directions. The Canadian ten-dollar bill 
would be the most cautious and easily fright- 
ened bit of currency in the world, only that it 
is exceeded in caution and fear by the Canadian 
five, four, two and one-dollar bills, which are 
more than suspected of crawling into stockings 
and savings banks at every opportunity. Our 
hundred-dollar bill is less timid ; the thousand- 
dollar-check is bolder; the ten-thousand-dollar 
check is courageous, while<the bit of paper 


" 


aes 


PEEK-A-BOO. 


| reached is that Canalejas has been treacherous | worth six figures has as bold a gambling spirit 


to De Lome and betrayed him for political rea 
sons; a second story is to the effect that the let- 
ter never reached Canalejas, but was intercepted 
in transit; the third story is that it reached 
him and was afterwards purloined by an agent 
of the Junta.” 


* 
ar 


The weight of probability is entirely in favor 
of the idea that the letter ‘‘ was intercepted in 
If this could be disproven we may 
it would be done without a 
moment's delay. I should be glad to learn that 
it was Canalejas and not the United States 
mail that was robbed, but, so far, the bulk of 
evidence is against the contention. 


* 
* . 


The Boston Transcript says that since the 
beginning of the century the United 
Government has compelled the withdrawal of 


transit.” 
rest assured that 


three British, two French, one Russian, and, | 
’ 


counting De Lome, three Spanish ambassadors. 
*“In each case,” it says, 
been guilty of disrespect for the Government 


of the United States, equivalent in kind, if not 


tive.” 
to many 
country for failing to show 
that 
by deserving it, and 


out of the 


proper respect, 


ambassadors 
it 
nations, like 


bundle so 


individuals, 
win the | 
| States does not improve its claims to the re 


and I submit 


respect nited 


States | 


‘the ambassador had | 


in degree, to that of the Spanish representa- 
No other nation has found it necessary | 


| aS 


anything of the kind in all the world. 
Poverty may make a man timid, but timidity 
keeps a man poor. 


* * 


If the young Canadian will look about him he 
will observe that the men who have made for 
tunes and by wealth and energy influence the 
Dominion, have not been the men who practice 
the much-vaunted virtue of hoarding—not the 
dollars the 
butterflies and pins them on cards, 
nor the 
and pastes them forever in place in his collec 
The man who goes out aftera dollar and, 


men who catch as entomologist 
captures 
as philatelist seizes postage-stamps 
tion. 
having caught ft, imprisons it for life, is not the 
citizen; he stifles enterprise and clogs 
activity by withdrawing from circulation the 
red blood that business healthy and 
keeps the pulse of trade strong. Whether rich 
or poor, this man is not the ideal citizen, for 
the his influence there 


stagnation, 


ideal 


makes 


within sphere of is 


. 
*-* 


There is a form of honest gambling in which 


a man ventures much or all in a legitimate 
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ways, canals, bridges or manufactories. With 


smaller scale, but for all men the terms of it 


are the same—neither millionaire nor beggar | 


being able to win that which will seem much 
to him without risking that which to him is 
much. 


. 
* * 


The men who held big contracts in the build- 
ing of the Canadian Pacific Railway are rich, 
yet when they accepted their contracts it meant 
either a poorhouse ora palace for them. They | 
planked down their every cent, realizing that | 
they would either be enriched or ruined, and 
with the indomitable force of their energies, | 
they won. Of those who failed we hear | 
nothing ; and of the risks that the successful 
ones ran, of the prodigious struggles that they | 
put forth, we hear nothing. People speak 
of them as men who became _ millionaires 
through the enjoyment of soft snaps. The 
men themselves could, perhaps, tell another | 
story, and some day that story will be | 


da when 


have 


full, no doubt some 
more prominent 
away. And the full and 
building of the C. P. R. will be more interesting 
than the long-delayed memoirs of Talleyrand. 
Mr. Mann of the Yukon Railway contract was 
one of those who had a hand in the building of 
the transcontinental road, and, like others, he 
\ Mont 
real correspondent describes him as dark and 
silent. ‘*‘ He stalks through the rotunda of the 
Windsor deep in thought, for the most part 
smoking for solace, 


in 
men passed 


intimate story of the 


a few 


staked everything and won largely. 


alone, smoking all the time 
for inspiration, for encouragement, as he thinks 
out his plans.” When the recent contract was 
arranged with the Government he at once spent 


over one hundred dollars in telegrams, and 


| then caught the first train for the Pacific Coast. 


| 


It would be of interest to young Canadians to 
know how often William Mackenzie has put up 
his every dollar on enterprises since the day 
when he kept a little store in Victoria county, 
until now, when he is involved in big enter 
prises at points all over America and Europe. 


He is known as the kind of man who would lose | 


every dollar he could command before he would 


enterprise in the hope of winning substantial | 


rewards, Against this there is no prejudice, 


| for the thing to be accomplished is a desirable 


to 
its 


primarily intended 
undertakes it, yet 
such as rail 


although 
person who 
is for mankind 


thing and, 
benefit 


ultimate benefit 


the 


himself beaten in any work he might 


a reputation that is worth several 


admit 
undertake 
fortunes to any man, for it causes difficulties to 
solve themselves at his approach. In all coun 
tries and in all times it has been, and is, true 
that the men who accomplish most are workers, 
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| decisive, prompt} performers. 
lesser capital a man may play the game on a ; 


| Toronto, and they 


| question. 
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To such “men 
obstacles are but opportunities, and ‘difficulties 
are challenges that make success worth while. 
This is the secret of everything. 


There are eight candidates in the field in 
all have declared against 
and announced that, if 
support the bill intro- 


stores 
will 


department 
elected, they 


| duced at the last session of the Legislature 


which empowers municipalities Zto’"do away 


| with the personalty tax and substitute a tax on 


the volume of business done. Even Mr. Craw- 
ford, who so bluntly discouraged the idea of 
legislation on the store question on the floor of 
the House, endorses the idea of taxing the 
volume of business done. Dr. Spence, his 
opponent, has been very outspoken on the 
In North Toronto Mr. Marter and 
Rev. Dr. Dewart are on Dr. 


record, as are 


; Pyne and Mr. Caldwell in East Toronto, while 


in the South Mr. Rogers is president of the 
association organized to battle with the store 
monopolies. Mr. Foy, his opponent, on Wed- 
nesday evening also came out strongly on the 
question.* "He said that he approved of the bill 
introduced last session. His only doubt was 
whether it went far enough to accomplish the 
end in view. This‘bill is endorsed by the eight 
candidates, not one of them venturing to goto 
the polls while his attitude on the question 
remained doubtful. This bill was also endorsed 
by the Toronto City Council, only one alderman 
dissenting, and he declared himself in favor of 
Mr. Midd'eton’s bill, which aimed to tax 
department stores out of existence at a blow. 
These facts'fmay enable outsiders to realize 
that the preponderance of male opinion in 
Toronto is against department stores. 


7 
* * 


In his nomination speech on Tuesday Mr. 
Marter let us into the secret of his career. As 
leader of a party he had accepted a certain set 
of principles and applied them in a by-election 
in London, with the result that his candidate 
was badly beaten. On the train a gentleman 
told him that Separate schools were guaranteed 
by the B. N. A. act tothe Protestants of Quebee 
and the Roman Catholics of Ontario, and that 
it was useless to fight against them. He says 
that he consulted D'Alton McCarthy, James L. 
Hughes and others, and they confirmed this 
opinion. Therefore he changed the policy of 
his party. We have heard a great deal about 
the advantages of travel, and here is a case in 
point. If Mr. Marter had not that 
man on the train he might still been 
pounding away at Separate schools. There 
is a possibility that he might have met the 
B.N.A. Act itself, but it is not likely that he 
would at his time of life. If Mr. Marter had 
missed that train, or if the man had missed it, 
or if they had not indulged in conversation 
how different things might have been! I think 
that it would be a good idea to require Mr. 
Whitney, Mr. Hardy, Sir Wilfrid Laurier and 
Sir Charles ,Tupper to make at least monthly 
trips over the line between London and Toronto 
on the off chance of meeting this mysterious 
‘*man on the train.” However, are we asked 
to believe that this anonymous passenger knew 
more about the B.N.A. Act than does Sir Wil- 
liam Ralph Meredith, who claimed that what 
the act guaranteed was as nothing compared 


met 
have 


with what had been conceded to the schools? 


* 
* + 


Ina private letter written bya lady in the West 
ern States to a friend in Toronto, the statement 
is made that she finds people almost mad for 
war with Spain.’ A Toronto business man who 
has just returned from Buffaloand other points 
in New York State, tells me that he was startled 
at the state of public feeling, which is much 
bitter than the tone of the 
would lead us to He 
persons who said that war with Spain is inevit 


more newspapers 


suppose. met seores of 


able; that the Maine did not explode by acci 
dent, and that, anyhow, Spain could no longer 
beneath the 
The fiat 
will be, I am 
**Sell 


be licensed to slaughter people 


very windows of the United States. 
of} President McKinley to 
told, 
get put out 


Cuba.” 


Spain 


couched in these terms out, or 


as you can’t quel! Cuba you must 
the 


sell Spain will not sell out and 


worst may be feared. 


. 


Other nations have frequently been dazed by 
the rapidity with which France can plunge to 
her neck folly. there 
was a row in the Chamber of Deputies, and we 


in Some weeks ago 


were told by cable that after the place had been 
deserted moreJthan one hundred cravats were 
found strewn about the floor. These, presum 
ably, had been torn from the persons of the 
statesmen of France ina debate about a French 
Jew in exile. But it remained for Emile Zola, 
the novelist, to make the situation really dan 
gerous. [He letter columns 
long in J in 
of melodrama 
that 
the 


He 


eizht 
the language 

extravagant 
provoked 


issued a 
furore, written 
frantic and 
it 


to 


so 
have 
of 
and prosecution and 
his letter he attacked 
Dreyfus, and the re 
cent one of Esterhazy. He assailed Lieut. 
Col. du Paty de Clam—a name that suggests 
comic opera—Gen. Mercier, Gen. de Boisdeffre, 
Gen. Gouse, Gen. de Pellieux, Major Ravary, 
the War Office, the Government, the President. 
In fact, he accused everybody who might rea 
be expected to resent an accusation 


in England would 


whole nation a burst laughter. 


arrest was 
accommodated. In 


the court-martial of 


invited 


sonably 
either by fighting a duel or entering a lawsuit. 
M. Zola appealed to riot for justice. In a 
republican country he, professing a sincere 
devotion to truth and a burning patriotism, 
perceived no means of doing his duty but by 
the of a torch. He disavowed personaf 
malice. ‘*‘Asto the men 
not know them, I have never seen them, I have 
against them 


use 


whom I aecuse, I do 


no resentment or animosity 





’ 





2 








They are for me merely entities, spirits of social 
maleficence.” He also declared that “ my pas- 
sionate protest is merely the cry of my soul.” 


* 


* * 
During the progress of the trial, army officers | 


and politicians turned the court into a hustings 
and made fiery speeches to the yelling crowds. 


No civilized country in the world has permitted | 
such scenes in a court-room day after day, and 
the jury finally gave the only verdict that it 

dared give, declaring Zola guilty and sending | 
“You are cannibals,” 


him to prison for a year. 
cried Zola. It has all along been felt by distant 
observers that if Zola could flash a brilliant 


epigram he could rout the whole army and 


upset the Government. The case has excited 


the apprehension and ridicule of the world, 
would be | 
that within six | 


French temper, it 
predict 


be freed 


and such is 
fairly safe to 
weeks Zola will 


from  confine- 


ment by the Paris mob and made of such | 


political consequence that his enemies will 
have to fight or fly. Some of the leading Lon- 
don papers declare that France is already 
under a military dictation and at all events 


i r ce . > ; if there is a | p 
it may be taken for granted that ae | but so many instances have been reported of , 


revulsion of feeling towards Zola, the army 


bosses will not submit to prosecution in the | 


courts, but will retire to barracks. 
* 


* 

“The terrible disaster at London, Ont., the 
other day was alleged to have been due to 
defective timbers. 
ever, is far from being of this unsatisfactory 
character,” says the Canadian Gazette, and 
then proceeds to tell of a stick of timber that 
was sound after being under water for more 
than one hundred years. It may be necessary 
to prove that all Canadian timber is not de- 
fective; but I had supposed that timber, the 
world over, was alike in one particular, viz., 
that it will give way if taxed beyond its 


strength. If a stick of timber with a 
carrying strength of only forty thousand 
pounds has eighty thousand pounds put 


on it, it will give way, and even _ its 
patriotism cannot hold together its tearing and 
breaking fibres. A stick of timber, like an egg- 
shell, submits to any force that can break it, 
and the ‘‘ defective” piece of timber at London 
City Hall need not retard the imperialistic 
movement. Nor does that faulty beam call 
for rebuttal evidence to show that all our tim- 
ber is not of this ‘unsatisfactory character.” 
The School of Science in Toronto has demon- 
strated to a pound the strength of all our 
native timbers, and our competent architects 
no longer build by guess-work, but by approved 
scientific formulas that cannot err. I have no 
doubt, however, that there are many beams of 
inadequate strength doing duty in buildings 
throughout the country, and also many more 
that are quite unnecessarily strong. 


* 
* * 


Hore. LAFAYETTE, 

PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 11, 1898. 
Dear Str,—Re Torontonians away from home: 
Mrs. and Miss . | notice, register here from 
“Canada.” It might look as though * Toronto” were 
not of sufficient importance to acknowledge when in 
Philadelphia. Do you not think it appropriate to 
make some reference to this in your next edition? I 
think the name of our good city should not be sup 
pressed by such people. She requires and should 
have the advertisement due her by her own people. 

Yours truly, 
A TORONTONIAN IN PHILADELPHIA, 


When a Toronto man is away from home he 
should not, perhaps, deny his place of residence, 
unless he has some private reason for doing so, 





Emile Zola. 


but it is quite useless to quarrel with what 
ladies may do. I have heard of ladies who, in 
traveling, register differently at each stopping- 
place, and if a detective had happened to follow 
them up he would have supposed that they 
were fugitives from justice. 


* 
*-* 


During the week the following sums have 


been sent in to this paper or to the Star to | 


apply on the fund for sending a woman and 
child to her relatives in England Howard 
Thomson, Orillia, $1; T. A. C. M., $2; E. B., 
Wyoming, $1; G.C. M., Hamilton, $1; M. B. 
$2: FE. B.H., $1; John Sadler, Arkona, 50c. 
oc: G.. $l: D. W.,; 31: W. T. Pember, $1: 
Willie Huggett, $1; Mrs. Keldwell, Wood 
bridge, 25c.; C. A. G. S. Crawford, 
$1: R. J. Laughlin, $1; William C. Fox, $1; 
John Jones, $1; E. Strachan Cox, $2; H. G. 
Thorley, $2; A Subscriber, $2; H. V., $1; Mrs. 
W. Cardwell, Drew, 50c.; D. C., 31. 
sary amount has almost been raised and the 
woman and child will probably be sent away 
on March 16, Mack. 


Pipon, $1; 


The neces 
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British Columbia Comment. 





HE servant girl question is assum 
ing considerable proportions. 
Young women who this time last 

year found it difficult to secure 

employment at wages of eight to 

ten dollars per month, now hold 

their services at double those figures. The 
opening of so many new hotels resulted in 
large drafts upon the supply of female workers 
and there is now a shortage in the market. A 
short time ago mistresses would ask severely 
for references. They now display a remarkable 
readiness to dispense with that formality. In 
other words, the girls hold the trump ecards 


All Canadian timber, how- | 


| but the storm is so great that it is impossible 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





Mr. William Mackenzie. 


NIGHT. 


February 26, 1898 








Mr. Daniel Mann 





They know it, and it must be said that some of 
them display a condemnatory mercilessness in 
| taking advantage of the fact. It is hard to 
blame a girl for making the most of the good 
| times—everybody is doing so, why not she?— 


girls leaving situations without giving so much 
as a day’s notice, and for no other reason than 
| that her present employers were unable or un- 
willing to pay the wages offered elsewhere, that 
it is but natural to conclude that many of them 
possess natures more mercenary than faithful. 
While this state of thing exists, John Chinaman 
| gets in his work. John works cheap. He also 
| works well. He wastes no time gossiping with 
| the milkman or grocer, and has no young man 
| hanging about the house after dark. Whenthe 
tidal waves of the present excitement have sub- 
sided and things have resumed their normal 
level, white labor will become plentiful again 
and the girls will wish to return to former 
berths, but wil! find their places taken by the 
Celestials. There will then be a great outcry 
| against the encouragement of Chinese cheap 
| labor, and an agitation, such as has occurred 
| before, will be worked up. And when the mis- 
tresses refuse to listen to argument or per- 
suasion, and continue to employ the individuals 
who stood by them in the hour of need, can 
| anybody reasonably censure them for such a 
course? In view of the foregoing circumstances, 
the present is a very good time for Eastern girls 
to try their fortunes. A year later the situation 
will in all likelihood be reversed; but to any 
young woman who is anxious to experience a 
| slight change in her life ard surroundings, 
and who is really able and desirous to work, no 
better opportunity is liable to occur for many 
years to come, 


' 


* 

As a counter irritant to the Klondike excite- 
ment, a religious wave has been stirred up on 
the Coast during the last few weeks. During 
that period half a dozen individuals, represen- 
tative of as many branches of religious doctrine, 
have appeared in our midst and wrought the 
feelings of the people into a more or less high 
state of excitation. Faith Curists, Evangelists, 
Divine Healers, Theosophists, each have con- 
tributed their measure to the pot pourri of 
disputation and argument. Naturally some of 
these speakers fell foul of each other during their 
stay, and several challenges to defend the work- 
ings and justice of their separate causes from 
mutual platforms were thrown down. But like 
the refined gladiator of the present day, the 
reverend gentlemen confined their encounters 
to the columns of the press and displayed con- 
siderable literary agility in evading a decisive 
engagement. The quietest, least ostentatious 
of these apostles was a certain lady named 
Annie Rix Militz, who came as the advance 
agent of a certain sect devoted to the worship 
and advancement of Truth. This _ society, 
which appears to have Jeveloped much strength 
in the United States, has established Homes in 
Victoria and Vancouver and the number of its 
adherents is steadily growing. The Pacific 
Coast headquarters of these Homes of Truth is 
San Francisco, rather an incongruous starting- 
point by the way, and from there lecturers are 
despatched at regular intervals from city to city 
to organize new places of worship or encourage 
and assist the Homes previously instituted. 
The society, which bases its doctrine on cure by 
Faith, but differing in many essential points 
from the recognized principles of the ordinary 
School of Faith Curists, is, as said before, quiet 
and inoffensive, and from all appearances seems 
to be gaining a strong foothold on the soil of 
Western America. J. 

Vancouver, B.C., Feb. 17, ‘92. 





| 
Society at the Capital. 


Last week was a very gay one, but Lent is 
coming in very quietly, this being one of the 
few capitals in the civilized world where there 
is no large ball being held to mark the hour. 

Captain Wilberforce, A.D.C., and Mr. White 
Ridley leave to-morrow for England, both very 
much regretted, as they are great favorites. | 
The former has been an ideal aide-de-camp for | 
the last two years, and he will be hard to re 
place. Mrs. Edgar gave a farewell tea in the 
Speaker's rooms yesterday afternoon, which 
was attended by all their friends here and by 
the visiting strangers. 

Mrs. Cambie gave a small tea this afternoon 
in honor of Miss Eileen White of Quebec, who 
is her guest. We do not often have matri- 
monial engagements to announce here, and 
much interest is felt in that of Miss Zaidee 
Cambie to Mr. Russell, who lived here for 
many years and who is a great favorite. 

Mrs, Edgar, who last year gave some most 
successful soirees musicales, gave one last week 
which was much enjoyed and makes people 
hope they may be continued during the Lenten 
season. Miss Edgar has been confined to her 
room for some days, having unfortunately cut 
her foot with glass, and Miss Cassels of To 
ronto, who is Mrs. Edgar's guest, has been 
suffering from the result of a sprained ankle. 

A full house greeted Sir Squire Bancroft on 
Saturday night, His Excellency the Governor- 
General presiding. 

I hear that Mrs. John Cawthra and Miss 
Cawthra have arrived at the Russell House, 


to get out of one’s own door to make visits. 
Hon. Mr. Mulock and Mrs. Mulock are ex- 

pected in town this week, the latter's first visit 

to the Capital. They have taken a house in 


Theodore street and wil! remain for some time. 


| and his able lieutenant, Mr. Harry O'Reilly, has | 





Ottawa, Feh, 22, “Os. 


Social and Personal. 





The presentation to Sir George and Lady 
Kirkpatrick of a mammoth pair of silver, gold- 


stroll between the dances, and plenty of seats 
were arranged. The sister regiments sent 
Colonel, Major, Captain and subs with their 
fair charges; Colonel and Mrs. Delamere, 
Major and Mrs, Pellatt, Dr. and Miss Warren 
being among the number. A very much ad- 
mired lady was Mrs. Willie Moore in a pale 
yellow gown with soft full bodice and violets. 
Mr’. James Carruthers in an elegant French 
brocade brought her guest, Miss Clara Wright 
of Port Huron, who came down the day of the 
dance. Les fiances, Miss Olive Scanlon and Mr. 
Lee, were merrily congratulated and looked as if 
they enjoyed it. Mr. George Morrice was every- 
where welcomed back to Toronto’s gay circles ; 
Mrs. Complin was looking very pretty, and 
indeed the young matrons, from the sweet wife 
of gallant Major Bruce to the bride of a few 
weeks ago, as usual had the best of the even- 


ing’s attentions. , 


Miss Dupont and Miss Amy Dupont gave a 
large tea‘on Tuesday afternoon, at which a 
very congenial and representative lot of people 
made their last afternoon reunion before Lent, 





lined punch-bowls was made on Tuesday after- 
noon by a large party of Toronto's representative 
citizens, and the beautifully illuminated ad- 
dress expressed the sentiments of hundreds 
whose names were not included in the one 
hundred and seventy-seven who joined in the 
presentation. Twice one hundred and seventy- 
seven are at this present moment ready to 
encore the gift, for its inception and completion 
; were kept quite quiet and everyone did not 
| know about it. It is a noble tribute to our 
dear ex-Governor, than whom no worthier 
has ever represented Royalty, and needless 
to state the association of Lady Kirk- 
patrick in the presentation is even better 
deserved from that portion of Toronto dubbed 
society, over which she so charmingly presided. 
The generous wassail bowls rest on ebony stands 
and would hold more than ‘a pint of smelling- 
| salts.” Onone side is Canada’s arms and sbield, 
and above them the dripping dirk of the 
Kirkpatricks, though its grim motto, ‘‘ J mak 
sicker,” is wanting, doubtless from regard to 
the traditional virtue of the good brew within 
and the irreverent chance of a pun. Encased 
in an exquisitely-lined chest of polished wood 
as large as a small trunk, the lordly bowls, 
nestling in rich white satin lining, were pre- 
sented to the gracious host and hostess of the 
lovely home in Simcoe street. And no sooner 
had hearty thanks been uttered than a grace- 
ful compliment was paid to Miss Kirkpatrick, 
| Sir George's only daughter, in the gift of a gold 
bracelet with a lovely little watch set therein. 


o 





The third of the series of assemblies given by 
the officers of the Royal Grenadiers closed the 
social season of 1897-8 on Shrove Tuesday even- 
ing, and by this time it is very old news to say 
that it distanced its predecessors in numbers 
and in attraction. Certainly the regiment has 
every reason to be proud of its success in a 
social line, as well as in all other respects. The 
Q.O.R. and the 48th are almost forgotten as 
hosts, tho’ we love ‘em just the same, while 


band. 
everywhere, is certainly the prince of managers, | 





had no small bill to fill in looking after his part | 
of the affair. On Tuesday the Pavilion was 
just well filled, and at times the least bit 
crowded, while the galleries presented a curious 
vast emptiness, which says enough for the en- 
joyment of the guests, eminently a dancing lot, 
determined to lose none of the fast receding 
moments of the waning season before Lent set 
in. ‘*What strikes you most in Toronto 
dances?” was asked of an eminent visiting 
notable who looked in for a short time. 
‘““Why, the dancing! I never saw so few 
poor dancers. Your people are the best 
dancers in Canada!” And he craned his neck 
after a floating vision of dark-eyed beauty 
in pink and, losing her, gazed after a tall girl 
in white, who glided by as if scarcely touching 
the shining boards. ‘‘ What do you do with 
the awkward men in Toronto?” he asked again. 
‘*We don’t dance with them, at all events,” 
laughed a mischievous girl. The ball opened 
with a succession of short extras, then an 
immense opening quadrille gave the formal 
send-off, which set things going without a 
pause until nearly three o’clock. Supper was 
served shortly after eleven in Albert Williams’ 
cosy style, one circular table, brilliantly lit and | 
profusely decorated with a pyramid of growing | 
plants and cut flowers, and guarded by those | 
killing Brownie Grenadiers who make every- | 
one laugh. The little chaps were perched on | 
small boxes of bonbons, which were carried off | 
as souvenirs after the dance was over. Several 
Hamilton people came to the assembly, the | 


upon the stalwart red-coats’ broad shoulders | find it well patronized. 


rests the social world, dancing with might and | 
main tothe rattling music of the fine regimental | 
Captain Gooderham, here, there and | 


enjoying greatly the charming hospitality of 


two of Toronto's most cultured and kindly | 


hostesses. <A feature, not the least among 
many graceful and attractive ones, was the 
presence of a group of pretty young students 
who cannot over-estimate the training granted 
by this glimpse of society as it should be. 
Here and there a mother singled out 
her sweet young daughter, 
brother proudly claimed her, busy as_ she 
was in gently ministering to the demands 
of some merry mondaine for one of ‘ Miss 
Amy’s sandwiches,” the like of which one does 
not get elsewhere, or any other good thing with 
which the buffet was plentifully spread. It was 
a delightful tea, a bonne bouche to jaded appe- 
tites at the end of along and varied menu, (in 
the social sense), and a list of the guests would 
exhaust the space at my command. 
. 


Sir Squire Bancroft’s visit this week was the 
raison Wetre for a hastily gotten up tea at 
Rosedale House, where Mrs. Perceval Ridout 
gave some of her friends an opportunity of 
meeting the clever visitor on Wednesday. 


Another Tuesday dinner was given by His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Miss 
Mowat this week. Some of the guests were: 
Sir William and Miss Meredith, Mr. Justice 
} and Mrs. Osler, Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Osler, 
Colonel and Mrs. Otter, Colonel G. T. and Mrs. 
Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Willison, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gzowski, Miss Campbell, Commander Law. 





afternoon tea at her new home in Rosedale last 
| Tuesday, where the artistic atmosphere de- 
| lighted cultured persons, of whom are those 
naturally honored by Miss Tully’s kind remem- 
brance. 
large and smart coferie from among Toronto’s 


best known people were entertained. 
* 


| 


| A very exciting and interesting play is on at | 


| the Grand this week, and free evenings should 


The name suggests 
the sensational, but will mislead many. The 
universal verdict, even of the blase society 
creature, is that its pathos and interest are the 
finest, and no one should fail to see it. On | 
Wednesday, Mr. and Mrs. Morrow had a box 
party, and in the stalls were groups of smart 
people. Tears were seen in beauty’s eyes on 
more than one occasion, and the few moments | 
which brought them there were well worth the | 
journey to the theater. Secret Service is a 


and papa or } 


Miss Tully welcomed a number of friends for | 


Miss Strickland poured tea, and a | 





WM. STITT & C0. 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


Original Creations in Afternoon and Ba 
Dresses. 


Tailor-Made Gowns. 


| Brocaded Silks and Satins 
Duchess Satins 
Embroidered Chiffons 


-»» MILLINERY... 





sida bt. Gloves, with fancy stitchings, 
1.25. 


2-clasp Gloves, $1.00. 
2-clasp Derby Gloves. 


Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings 
and tints. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 Kine Street East, Toronto 
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Catalogue 


Ordering white china from 
our catalogue is just as satis- 
factory as if you selected the 
goods personally. We try 
to keep a stock in every way 
up to date and so far have 
Send for cata- 


succeeded. 
logue. 


II1G YONGE ST 








New 





ood and high-toned play. 
as 

A tea in Quarters is like no other tea on | 
earth. An interest subtle but charming apper- | 
taineth thereto, so felt all Mrs. Forester’s | 
guests as they wended their way to Stanley ! 
Barracks last Saturday afternoon. It was some | 
work getting there, too, and carriages would | 
have been better than sleighs, as dainty and 
merciful dames discovered while they climbed | 
from luxurious nests of furs and walked over 
the bare stretches of road. Mrs. Forester, in a 
very pretty and becoming white gown, all crisp 
fresh frills and pleatings, received ; at her side 
the yallant Captain, always the cordial and 
hearty host and good fellow. The mess-room | 
was utilized as a tea-room and speedily filled | 
with a very bright and jolly party, continually 
reinforced by fresh arrivals, or by those who 
had lingered for a chat in the prettily arranged 
rooms thrown open by their soldier occupants | 
in hospitable welcome. The Driving Club came | 
dashing up about five o'clock and gave the 
finishing touch to this very smart affair. Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Forester gave their numerous | 
friends one of the pleasantest of many pleasant 
hours. 


Professor and Mrs. Goldwin Smith and Miss 
Crooks left this week for Lakewood and At- 





Misses Turner, Miss Crerar, Miss Ottaway, 
Miss O'Reilly among them. Other guests | 
from without the city who have brightened 
our gala nights during the past season were: 


| Mr. and Mrs, Young, with their radiant young 


daughter, Miss Sascha; Miss Palmer of Mexico, 
who is with her aunt, Mrs. Heaven of Atherley; | 
Mrs. Bromley Davenport, who was lovely in | 
white satin and pearls; Mrs. Bird of New 
York, Miss Simpson of San Francisco, who, I | 
was grieved to learn, had a nasty tumble and | 
twisted her ankle, and Miss Briggs. Many of | 
the gowns were strikingly smart and becoming. 

Miss Brouse’s pink frock, with bodice almost | 
covered with rare point lace, was very becoming; 
Miss May Reid, in her favorite white gown, was | 
a picture ; dark-eyed Miss Inez Mitchell wore a | 
quaint frock all white and threaded with many 
Miss Muriel | 
Three black gowns, | 


rows of narrow pink satin ribbon. 
Whitney wore pale green. 
which were admirably worn, were those of | 
Miss Mabel Lee, Mrs. James Crowther and | 
Miss Justina Harrison. 
effective than a smart black gown, as there is | 
nothing more abject than a dowdy one. Miss | 
Gooderham of Waveney wore yellow, in which 

she always looks stunning, and her dainty little | 
niece, Miss Aileen, rivaied the youthful auntie | 
in a demure frock of black moire, with knots of 

turquoise velvet. Tall girls and short girls | 
stood in bewildering groups at the favorite | 
rendezvous near the stage, while men rushed | 


There is nothing more 





here and there peering after some tiny demoi 
selle lost in the crowd, or gladly seeing from 
afar one of the daughters of the gods, divinely | 
tall, who was more easily located as a partner. 


| 


The palm-house was pleasantly tempered for a | 


lantic City. 


The engagement of Mr. E. O. Bickford and | 
Miss McGill of Kingston, to be followed by 
their marriage early in April, is the latest bit 
of news to take up the attention of society. 
Mr. Bickford went down some little time ago | 
for a course at the R. M. C., but little anticipa- 
ting a “lifer.” Such, however, has Dan Cupid 
sentenced him to. 


| 

I hear that on the request of many who were 
charmed with his playing, Signor Arturo Nutini 
will shortly give a recital in Toronto under Mr, 
Schneider's management. 


. | 


Mr. and Mrs. Louis F. Post of Cleveland, O., | 
were the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Charles FE. 
Stone at 19 Howland avenue on Thursday and 
Friday of last week. 





Moons 


The “New Moon” or “Long Cres- 
cent” Pin still meets with great ac- 
ceptance by ladies of quiet taste. 
We have a wonderful array of 
sizes, especially tn those set with 
Pearls. 
They areown make, and the 
greate-t care has been taken in 
the selecting and matching of 
the Pearls, 
In the smaller sizes something very 
nice indeed at $5.00, $6co $7.50, 
$9.00, $1000, $13.00 and $15 0o— 
with larger ones as high as $37.00. 
Those in which Diamonds are used 
range from $50.00 to $315.00 each. 


Ryrie Bros. 


COR. YONGE AND ADELAIDE STS. 
TORONTO 

















Reliable 


Roses. 


They are always desirable for every function 
and ceremony of life from the baptism of the 
infant to the anniversary of old age. 


We guarantee their arrival in perfect condition to 
any point in Canada from Halifax to Calgary. 
DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST ON APPLICATION, 


5 KING STREET WEST, 445 YONGE STREET 


‘Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 





Chafing Dishes 





Hot Water Plates 
Dish Covers 


5 o’Clock 
Tea Kettles and Stands 


ICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMIT 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TED 
TORONTO 
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- Social and Personal. 





Decidedly the event of the season, so far as 
Hagersville is concerned, was the delightful 
At Home given by Mrs. W. J. T. Lee on Tues- 
day evening, February 15. Unfortunately the 
night was intensely cold and stormy, but in | 
spite of this about one hundred and fifty guests 
braved the elements to attend the most bril- 
liant function of an unusually gay winter. 
Dancing took place in the Opera House, which 
had been artistically decorated for the occasion 
with flags and bunting, the general effect of 
which was very much admired. A Toronto 
orchestra furnished the music, and the dancing 
‘was kept up with much spirit by the young | 
people till an early hour in the morning. A 
delicious supper was served. The arrangements | 
were perfect in every detail and the popular | 
hostess received many congratulations. Among 
the many handsomely gowned were: Mrs. Mc- 
Kinnon of Parkhill, cream Liberty silk; Mrs. 
Sterling of Simcoe, black moire antique ; Mrs. 
D. J. Lynch, black gros-grain; Mrs. Read, 
black silk with chiffon; Mrs. Trotter, pale Nile- 
green henrietta, with black lace; Mrs. H. B. 
Sawle of Caledonia, black satin; Mrs. Lee, 
cornflower-blue silk and plush, with cvt- 
steel trimming; Miss Almas, faille francaise 
with pink chiffon ; Miss Lawson, china silk; 
Miss Bertha Howard, yellow organdie; Miss 
Hattie Hind of Caledonia, violet silk; Miss 
Choate, white surah; Miss Lea of Simcoe, | 
white organdie ; Miss Geddes of Niagara-on- | 
the-Lake, black silk with pink chiffon ; Miss | 
Ella Seymour, lemon-colored Japanese silk ; 
Miss May Delen of Toronto, white Liberty silk, 
with. pearl trimming; Miss Vardon of Galt, | 
pink Japanese silk ; Miss Maggie Almas, white 
China silk ; Miss Kennedy of Caledonia, pink 
silk; Miss Blanche Pack of Jarvis, white China 
silk, with crimson plush; Miss Cora Wilson, 
white mousseline de soie. 


The annual class dinner of the Ontario College 
of Pharmacy was held at the Arlington Hotel 
on Friday evening, February 11. 

* 





Damascus Commandery, Knights Templar, 
held a ball and reception at the Masonic Temple 
on Thursday evening of last week. 


Mrs. Constance Mayer Bird (nee Hayward) 
is the guest of Mrs. J. B. Hall for a few days, 
and will be pleased to see her friends next 
Monday. 


* 

Miss Ethel L. Weddel of Pembroke street has 
returned home after a four months’ delightful 
visit with friends in Sistersville, W. Virginia, 
Washington and Pittsburg. 


* 

Tuesday, February 15, saw an At Home of | 
the Bellwoods Park Tennis and Whist Club at 
the Assembly Hall, 273 Euclid avenue. In spite 
of the inclemency of the weather over fifty 
members and friends attended and the meeting 
was a decided success. . 


Miss Belle Ferguson of Thamesville is the 
guest of Mrs. John Carruthers for a few days 
prior to her leaving for an extended visit to 
Sherbrooke, Que. Miss Carruthers is visiting 
in Detroit, the guest of Judge and Mrs. Chain- 
bers, 


Mr. A. Oakley, formerly manager of David- 
son & Hay’s lumber business at Cache Bay, has 
accepted the position of accountant to the Cari- 
hoo Hydraulic Mining Company at Cariboo, 
LB.C., and left on Wednesday for the West. He 
F. Kirkland, who 
J. B. Hobson, 


+ 


was accompanied by Mr. J. 
yoes as stenographer to Mr. 
manager of the same company. Mr. Kirkland, 
on resigning position with the North 
American Life Company, was on Saturday last 
presented with a fine traveler's outfit and 
many good wishes by his former associates on 
the oflice staff of the insurance company. 


his 


and most 


Mr. Mrs. R. 
enjoyable old-fashioned 


party, supper and dance on Monday 


Burger 


dress 


gave a 
progressive 


euchre 


evening to about forty of their friends. Be- 
fore leaving, the guests drank the health of 


their excellent host and hostess, giving them a 
royal three and a tiger, after which Auld Lang 
Syne and departure in the very early morn. 
Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs, Fog- 
ler, Mr. and Mrs. T. Cleghorn, Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Carnall, Mr. and Mrs. G. I’. Madden, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Applegath, Mr. and Mrs. J. Manley, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Harris, Mrs. and the Misses 
Wilkie, Mrs. Gadsby, Mrs. Kelk, Mr. Stuart 
Wells, Mrs. Scott, Mr. W. and Miss Shannessy, 
Mr. C. Mr. J. Morgan, Mr. Bert 
Applegath, Mr. Reg. Wilkie and others. 


* 


Swallow, 


The Canadian Club will hold an open meeting 


on Thursday evening next, March 3, in St. 


Invitation cards can only be 


George's Hall. 
obtained from members or the secretary, Mr. 
A. H. Beaton. Chancellor Wallace will occupy 
the chair. Mr. Bain, jr., will 
Traveling Libraries, and papers will be read 
by Messrs. A. H. U. Colquhoun, J. Castell 
Hopkins and Prof. Willmott. <A delightful 
musical programme has also been prepared, to 
be contributed to by Miss Dora McMurtry, 
Miss Lola Ronan, Dr. T. B. Richardson and the 
Sherlock Male Quartette. A new patriotic 
song entitled Men of the North, by Mr. H. H. 
Godfrey, composer of The Land of the Maple 
and dedicated to the Canadian Club, will 
introduced for the first time at this meeting. 


* 


James discuss 


be 


Osgoode annual dance last week was a Friday 
fixture long anticipated and much enjoyed by a 
smart party, who gratefully recognized the 
work of the thoughtful committee for their 
enjoyment. As Toronto enlarges her borders, 
our committeemen enlarge their notions of 
what should be the preparation for a swell 
society function. Never have those hard worked 
individuals held more cleverly all the various 
reins over the frisky steeds of pleasure’s coach 
than this winter. At Osgoode on Friday the 
usual arrangements were perfect, but the supper 
committee had quite excelled themselves. Seen | 
from the vantage ground of the first gallery the | 
rotunda was a lovely picture. Animmense cir- | 
cular table, about which were seated dignified | 
judges and gorgeously gowned lady patronesses, 
was pyramided with silver candelabra, from the 
highest of which hung ropes of frosted silver, 
and below, deep red meteor roses in artistic | 
groups stood out from the snowy damask and 
It quite recalled 


the flashing silver and glass. 
the glory of the Victorian Era ball to look down 


upon this handsome Round Table. In Convoca 
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Fabrics 


In colors our range of patterns and prices is so 
numerous as to render detailed description im- 
possible. New weaves, dyes, designs and ma- 
terials, the collection in its entirety making an 
exhibition of such beauty, originality and 
variety as should command the attention of 
everyone interested in these goods. 

The appended list of a few of the new black 
materials are among the latest arrivals, every 
one of which possesses some strong individu- 
ality in style and effect. Many of these are 
single dress patterns, with not a few exclusive 
designs, all so new and beautiful as to repay 


anyone for the trouble of inspection—Bayadere | 


Poplins, Velours, Vigoureux, Grenadines, 
Espingle, Soutitie, Blister Crepons, Drap d’ ete, 
Albatross, Drap d’ Alma. 


Samples of all 


are now ready, and may be had on request. 


John Catto & Son 


KING STREET 


Opposite the Pest Office - - TORONTO 


ANTHONY HOPE’S 
New Novel 


Simon Dale 


Illustrated---367 Pages 
Paper 75c. Cloth $1.50 
Post Free 


' 


We have all the leading novels by the 
most popular writers. 


Send for our new hand-book of prices of 
Visiting Cards, At Home Cards, Wedding 
Invitations, &e. 

BAIN BOOK CO., 53 KING EAST 
TORONTO 














Are the finest in Canada, having 


night bathers is the finest on thie 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 
ropodist always in attendance. 
204 King St. West. 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths, 








TELEPHONE 3089 


GEO. W. COOLEY 





Canadian, Irish and Scotch | 


WHISKIES 


YONGE STREAT 


Tidy 
in 
His 
New 





We 
store 


are now in our new 


THE 
FLORIST 


King 
Street 
West 


where we enjoy the ad- 

vantage of the finest floral 

conservatory in Canada. 
We cordially invite you 


to visit us and see our 





Azaleas and Flowering 
Plants, 
PLONS , Lt 0» ‘ 
McConkey, md 29 King si 
West, are in the datntiest forn 
wad are perfections of t Were? 
wt 


LT 


| tion Hall and the library the dancers had excel- 
lent excuses for keeping up the ball with vigor. | 


The quadrille Chonneur was danced by Miss 
Mr. Jack Moss, Mrs. Hardy and 
(who Faleonbridge’s 


Mowat and 
Mr. Wilkie took Justice 
place, the Judge being unable to be present), 
Mrs. Moss and Mr. .Emilius Irving, Mrs. Mac- 


Mahon and Mr, Archie Kerr, Mrs. Charles 
Moss and Capt. Mowat, Mrs. Shepley and 
Mr. Jack MecMurrich, Mrs, Riddell and Mr. 


_Cook’s Turkish Baths 


all the latest appliances, and per- | 
fect in its appointments. he 
sleeping accommodation for the 


splendid stock of Palms, | 


ce Treatment 


or two, when given by us in our 
comfortable reclining chairs, will 
remove those lines, freshen that 
dry, withered skin and make you 
look and _ feel several years 
younger. 
treatment in the city. 


Nice Hands 


depend upon whoever does 
your manicuring. We do the 
best in Toronto. Bath of Isis 





the hands. Contains no oil. Price 
50 cents. 


Those Poor Feet 


can be successfully treated 
by the only expert chiropodist in the city. Don’t 
suffer from Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, ete.: 
but come to us. 


face, hair, hands, feet and figure. 


Good Looks.’ 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


41 Carlton St. Tel. 1858 








Greg Young, Mrs. C. Ritchie and 
Rose. The square was brilliant as these not- 
ables stood waiting for the long-drawn note 
which preludes the obeisance of partners and 
| “corners.” Miss Mowat wore palest pink silk 
;} and deep white lace bertha; Mrs. Hardy, one 
of her handsomest gowns, heavy rose-pink 
satin brocaded delicately in white, and black 
ostrich aigrette, and a very fine bit of lace with 
jeweled stars en berthe; Mrs. Moss was all in 


| black, with bodice relieved with white silk 
|} and violets: Mrs. Charles Moss wore helio- 
trope lightly veiled with black, and _helio- 
trope flowers; Mrs. MacMahon wore a 


lovely gown of soft gray moire velours, pink 
flowers, and some fine jewels: Mrs. Riddell 
, Was very smart in a primrose yellow frock, 


with rows of shirred yellow ribbons and 
| veiling of yellow and gold gauze: a knot 
of violets and an aigrette of yellow in her 


pretty coiffure completed this dainty dame’s 
toilette. 
on the dais, in black velvet and rich white lace. 
| Everywhere admiration Mrs. B. B. 
Osler, (nee Ramsay), whose clever and thought- 
ful reveals the cultured and gracious 
| woman. Mrs, Osler black and white 
striped silk gown, ombre with faint flowers in 
pink and green. Mrs. Joseph Cawthra wore 
black velvet touched with white, and brought 
her debutante, Miss Florence, in her pretty 
light frock of chiffon and satin, and her dainty 
little guest, Miss Greenwood of Newmarket, in 
| turquoise blue. Miss Rosamond Boultbee was 
| very handsome in white with touches of ruby 


Mrs. Osler was a distinguished figure 


greeted 


face 
wore a 


velvet. 


The debate and dance at old Trinity, as the 
College of the West is affectionately called, was 
a very bright and enjoyable affair, suffering 
but slightly by conflicting with the National 
The 
men in residence, led by the ever hospitable 


Club reception on Thursday of last week. 


professors, were at home in their dens to who- 
| ever chose to penetrate the dim mysteries of the 
long corridors. Downstairs Professor Clark’s 
| library, glowing with a bright grate fire and 
many lights, was filled for the nonce witha 
daintily spread table, furnishing various crea 
ture comforts in the way of meat and drink 
instead of its intellectual fare of ‘“‘the 
feast of reason and the flow of soul.” Dr. and 
Mrs. Clark callers during the 
| evening, from the grave and thoughtful Justice 
to the panting giddy girl, shamelessly skipping 
her dances to rest for half an hour in the roomy 
| arm-chairs or the cosy old sofas of the sanctum 
Upstairs Professor Hunt- 


usual 


received many 


we all love to visit. 
ingford held open house, and ‘ Orrie” 
of the late terrorized 
feeble-minded 


in place 
lamented ‘* Isaac” 
nis 
ap 
most 


dames with 
“Orrie” is terrible in 
bull-dog of the 


The arrange 


and timorous 


brindled smile. 


pearance only, being a 
angelic and friendly disposition. 


ments for supper in the refectory under Convo 


cation Hall were in unusually comfortable style, 
the wide hearth with its immense blazing fire 
of * black logs” being distinctly delightful, and 
the tables set here and there being very nicely 
served. The committee, with their indefatig 
able young secretary, Mr. A. Lee Ireland, had 
certainly given care and thought for the com- 
fort of their guests in every particular, and the 
was an evening delightful in progress 
The dancers 


result 
and pleasant to look back upon. 
thoroughly enjoyed themselves in Convocation 


| Hall, where perfect floor and music to match 
were blended for their happiness, The lady 
patronesses turned out well, and some ex 


tremely pretty girls were to be seen, prominent 
Miss Jones of Parkdale 
of Miss 


MOUSSE 


being: 
touches 


them 
with 
Thompson in 
Miss Sheila 


dressed, 


| among 
iin black, cerise ; 
Amy Seton white 
Macdougall, 
bright young 
Mrs. Brom 


becoming 


sole; very 


line de 
prettily and her 
guest, Miss Crerar of Hamilton. 
ley Davenport was in a_ most 
black gown, and a string of 
ornament: Mrs. Peplar was prettily dressed in 
white; Miss Pugsley blue. There 


| were just enough dancers to fill the hall with 


wore pearls as 


in pale 


| out crowding, and in all respects last week's 
| dance was one of Trinity's most happy aifairs. 


In the days of the crowded conversats., when 
people hung themselves up on window-sills out 


| of the danger of being trampled upon and 
| crushed, one searcely enjoyed that atmos- 
| phere of cosy comfort one gets at the 
smaller dances. The loud clarion sounded 


every few moments to announce the dances, 
and disturbed many a at most 
exciting stage, and saved a man and a maid 
from the inevitable question and answer, which 
for 
old 


its 


flirtation 


atmosphere 
at 


is hovering in the adjacent 


| more than one couple who danced 


We give the best face | 


is the very best preparation for | 


Treatments for every defect or blemish of the | 


Send for our new and handsone book, “‘ Health and 


Mr. | : | 
} keeps the lips from cracking, is highly per- 


- 15e. 





ir 


Klondyke? 





A, 







Campaigns 


S 


Like a Baby’s 


your skin would be if you used 


|Hooper’s Meloderma 


is not greasy, but 
| beautiful. An exquisite article for gentle- 
mens use after shaving, and has a reputa- 
tion of over 50 years, In bottles, 3 sizes, 





be on every lady's dresser—nice pots, 25¢. 


_Hooper’s Lip Salve 


fumed and nicely put up. Perbox . 


HOOPER & CO. 


43 & 45 King St. West 
Phone 536 


Good bye—will meet you at ** Hooper's. 








2 BUY GRA- 
NITE OR 
DIAMOND 


YOULL be glad if 


you do—every 


cost more—and 
perfectly pure and 
wholesome. .*.%.%.% 
Be sure to find one 
of these labels on 


Kemp M’t’g Co..* 





Charlotte 
Russe 


INDIVIDUAL SIZE 


For Saturday at special Lenten price 


A40c. per Doz. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge Street 








“Fragrance from Oporto” 
No Wine Sur- 


passes Me 629 


Persons of exquisite 
taste adopt 





permanently after one 
trial bottle 


Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, I). Kirkpatrick, G. W. 
Cooley, T. H. George, &. Giles, 
Rossin House Grocery. Whole 
sale by Adams & Burns and 
G. J. Foy. 


H. CORBY 
Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont, 


Sold by 


Bornup BY 
RRE 6 @ 
Opoarro 





Trinity last week. Once, indeed, a little bird 
tells me it was asked and answered, of which, 


as old-fashioned writers say, ‘‘more anon!” 





every piece — most | 
dealers keep them..* | 


makes the skin soft and | 


25¢.. 50¢. and $1.00 
_Hooper's Cold Cream of Roses | 


is another toilet article of merit which should | 






i 


Here’s a rich, nutritious, port- 


able form of soup—small and easy to 


| 


carry, but great in the strength it yields 


to body and mind — Lazenby’s Soup 


Squares. 


Used to-day by the Army in the Border ; 


recommended by the British Government to the exclusion 


of all other forms of condensed soup squares. 
Lazenby’s Soup Squares 


Progressive Grocers sell them. 












know that the 
graceful outlines of 
a pretty figure go 
straight to the mas- 
culine eye and 
slave the masculine 
heart. 
Those 
the Magnetic find it 
desirable 
corset, for it 


en- 


who 


wear 


a most 
is not 





}4 ENAMELED. 
WARE? 


piece of it is guaran-_ 
teed—it lasts longer | 
than others—doesn’t | 


is | 


only unbreakable, 
but retains its sty- 
lish shape, which in 
ferior stays lose en- 
tirely 
slightly bent. 


on being 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The CROMPTON CORSET CO., Limited 


TORONTO 





TTTTF{DO YOU .# ARMAND'S HAIR GOODS 


Are always the most 
fashionable, most 
natural, most durable 
and up-to-date in style 
and improvements. 

Armand’s New Coil 
Switches and Stems, 
with and without cur 
ly ends, the easiest 
and prettiest way of 
dressing one’s own 
hair. 

Armand'’s New 
Chignons. Made in 
\jnumerous _ different 
styles. They are the 
most convenient and 
quickest coiffure fora 








lady. Wemakethem 
in all prices, sizes and 
styles. If you have 
a switch or puffs, 
bring it to usand we New Cw 
will make 
‘ ; it up into Ss 
Armand s a nice 2 
New Coil. chignon. - SS, 
Armand’s Fashion- / 
able Curls, The latest 








and elegant addition for 
finishing a stylish even 
ing coiffure. Price $2.00 
and $3.00, 

We have the largest 
and best assorted stock 


; of fine hair Switches, 
Fronts, Fringes, Waves, , 
| Wigs, Toupets, etc., all ; 
ready made, or made to ; . 
order. : : 
J. TRANCLE-ARMAND MiSs 
mh co. Cz J 
Telephone 2198. <~ x 
441 Yonge, cor. Carlto: 
St., Toronto, Ont trmand’s Ne ( n 


Toronto. 


| Restoring Gray and Faded Hair to Its Former Color 





Is one of our spectalties. We 
are experts in this line You 
will be sure to have tisfac 
tion if you go to Pember'’s, 


Any lady can choose the shade 
she wishes her hair to be, and 











we guarantee to match it ae 
curately and as natural as life 
We ask every lady who has 
not had satisfaction in coloring 
her hair to try us. Bleached 
Mair restored to its natural 
eolor. We guarantee satis. 
faction, and our prices are 
moderate. We sell dyes in 
twenty different shades at low 
| est prices, 
Hair sssing for The- 
aters, Dinners, Wed- 


Mair Goods shot 


dings, etc 


Our Hatr Goods Sale 
continues or tl re 


mainder f 
Ladies who are 








TURKISH AND VAPOR BATHS 


Far superior to hot air, purifies the skin, improves 
the complexion Ladies, including hair shampoo 
and dress, 75c., or 8 for $ Gentlemen, 75c., or 8 for 

| $5: between # and 10 p.m Hic 
PEMBER’S 
127-129 Yonge St. Branch—778 Yonge 


Telephone 2275 Telephone 3553 








DORENWEND’S 


}  RELiaBLe Hair Goons 


ae 

advantage 
to 

“on 


As so many have taken 
of our January Sale, at no profit 
us, prices being so low, we shall 


tinue a 


Reduction of 25 


until Feb. 28 of g 
our en Hair 
goods in Switches 
Bangs Plain 
Fronts, 
Wigs, Pads, Puffs, 
all 
this 
theg 












etc., etc. In 
branches of 
art we are 
leaders sel 
tinest woods i 
most reasonable¥y 
prices 









Others endeavor 
to imitate our 
styles, but always 
fail in the attempt 
We _ carry the | 
stock. We do the 
'* business, 





Forappointment 
in Hair Dressing, Manicuring, etc., telephone 1551. 


The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto, Limited 


163 & 105 YONGE STREET. TORONTS 
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A Tale of the Klondike 


By E. B. Osborn in the St. James’s Budget. . 


HE old year passed in a sudden | seldom begun till the sun was under their feet. 
brief fury of east wind which set | But till the night o’ that cur’ous fight Hank’s 
a colossal snow-quag marching | luck was streaky—streakier than Forty-Mile, 
stealthily down the valley, so | an’ that’s sayin’ the worst ! 
that the tent on No. 17 was all 


and alone in suchan abomination | There seemed so big a fuss happenin’ t’other 
of desolation—bond-slaves of the ghastly silence | side o’ the door that nobody ‘ud hear his kick. 
and the ghostly darkness—an abiding sense of | So he tuk a turn ‘round the building afore 
the unearthliness of the place and of the un- | tryingagen; and as he passed ‘round he peeked 
reality of their life therein troubles the five | into the dance-room. There was a fine full 
comrades. Eli seldom attempts atale; Stikine | moon shinin’ through the winders, an’ he saw 
no longer sings his songs; Joey and Tam keep | —well, jest what he did see an’ no more! The 
a dour silence and turn sour faces on their | big room was dark and empty an’ bare as a 
friends even at meal-times; and only Jack babby’s han’; the moonshine glared on the 
better educated than the rest and less de- | nekked panes; an’ the little thing he seen 
pendent therefore on his surroundings—at- | Seemed -no matter whatever jest then. By 
tempts to be sociable. There is, perhaps, an’ by the racket let down an’ Hank got inside 
another excuse for their moodiness. Though | the saloon-door, an’ what sh’u'd he see but Big 
there is enough “grub” at No. 17 to last over | Mike Dennis—a fighter from Fightersville with 


“cc 


April—when the chances of finding game in | or without tools—an’ that poor little blind rat- | 
the back-hills should be good—the danger of faced rosin-eater sitting on chairs wi’ their | 


starvation is not so remote as might be | boots off, an’ the hull kiboodle o' visitors 


supposed. 
“'Tain’t hunger”—said Eli, when he heard | They told Hank that Mike had been hazin’ the 


the last piece of news from a_ patrol—‘ but fiddler all that evenin’—that blind ole man was | 


hungry men that we'uns ha’ need to fear! | well used to eatin’ crow!—wi'out much falling 
Why sh’u'd not some o’ them free-drinkin’, 
free-thinkin’ sons up away on Loscombe’s sneak | expression that used to make the quietest man 
in fer to borrer our truck? There’s Mears | see blood in the good ole days. At which the 
camped on ‘em; an’, wherever Mears lodges, ole fiddler put his fiddle into her moose-skin 





sooner or later there's a fogo! Jest wait till | bag, turned his bright corpse’s eyes on the | 


Loscombe’s tangle-leg runs low; fer then I'm | other, an’ dared him fer to fight! Though Mike 
thinking even Jack—heh! ole moss-back—ull | looked foolish, the boys thought ‘twas a joke; 
ha’ to get a move on!” But the next day’s an’ laughed an’ chaffed till they nigh bust, 
work proved that the young Englishman could | which was the racket Hank heerd. But purty 
“ scrapping-hitch "—i.e. any | Soon the ole blind fiddler let ‘em see he meant 


hold hiS own ina 
| to hold to his words. ‘If Dennis ain't skeered,’ 


sort of a fight in which firearms are not used 
with a Western tough. 


came into No. 17 on snow-shoes and tried to | wi’ bowies in a dark room—why not the danc- 
feats 5 ‘ ee 
Naturally Eli refused to | in’-hall?—so as to even out the thing. Fer, if I 


buy a sack of flour. 
can't see in the daylight, I guess he can’t see in 


sell, and Jack must needs remark that flour | 
was worth as much to them as to other folk, | the dark!’ 
‘“‘and perhaps more!” This was meant as a! off his boots—why, you can guess ! 
bit at poor old Loscombe, who could do with- ** Dennis was fer backing out; but the boys 
out his daily bannock, but not without his | bein’ tickled by the notion w'u'dn’'t let him on 
daily “jag”; but Mears took it as a personal | no account. So they got the dance-room ready, 
insult, and replied with a string of curses | blocking up the winders with curtains inside 
which might have stopped a mule’s kick or | an’ sacks an’ planks and a tent outside, so’s not 
even silenced the mule-driver. | even two or three colors o’ moonshine sh’u'd 
“Thank you, very much indeed,” observed getin. They bothered most ‘bout the outside, 
Jack suavely, when the other's breath paid out; | the curtains bejn’ made o' muslin. Then the 
whereat Eli smote upon his thigh, and even | ole man was given his choice o’ knives, and 
Stikine emitted a sound of merriment—like the | how d’you suppose he fixed on a?choice?, Why, 
glu-glug of red-eye running through the neck | by throwing 'em up an’ catching ‘em by the 
of a newly-broached jar. | hafts (so’s to see which was liveliest) an’ jest 
Mears, suddenly quietening down, nodded a | feelin’ the points—not the edge, mind !—with 
**so long” to Eli and turned to go without | his thumb. Which amazed the boys, an’—so 
another word, adjusting his skin-coat as he | Hank said—troubled Mike, though there were 
went; then, wheeling swiftly, threw up his | notches on the handle of his bowie. 
hand in Jack's direction. The gesture might | ‘‘’ITwas not until the two were locked to- 


have been a benediction—but wasn't ! 
There being still a little daylight in the sky, | partners in a queer old jig!—that a thought 
the Englishman noticed the warning glitter, 


was opening. Blessings are never administered | Couldn't he make some use o’ that little orn'ry 
with the left hand. The knife struck the frozen | thing he'd noticed in the dance-room? Seem- 


canvas wall in front of which he had been| in'ly Foster, who'd locked the door an’ was | 
standing; long before it fell noiselessly in the! sitting by it with the key in’s pocket, hadn't | 


* | ‘ . 
snow, Mears had it on the jaw-bone, and was | seen it, or—well, well! So when the game was 
toppling backwards into a drift, which parted | begun and a whisperin’ was heerd all ‘round 
| the saloon—fer nat’rally everybody was wishful 


to receive him, snow-shoes and all. 
to bet on the fight, an’ there might not be much 


“* He's yer own meat, now,” yelled Eli; ‘‘ bust | 


him afore he finds legs agen!” | time to fix bets—Hank sat on’s chair an’ did a | 


But Jack let him pick himself up and slouch | bit o’ quiet quick considerin’, Then, havin’ 
away with his head down between his should- found a notion, he chipped in. 
ers, having had enough for the time being. The | 
others searched for the knife, which turned out | @ practiced man; but soon they narrered down 
to be one of those stiff, stubby butcher's tools to three to one an’ two to one as those wishful 
used for general purposes in Western stock- to back the two-eyed man began to point out 
yards, and, however handy for sticking a hog, | that—'cept fer sheer strength—'twas no great 
or cutting tobacco, or in a hand-to-hand argu-| pull he had. ‘Twas argued that science is no 
ment, by no means suitable for a scientific | great thing in the dark—that the fiddler bein’ 
throw-point. born into everlastin’ darkness w'u'd feel more 
‘* Knowin’ the man’s natur’,” said Eli, ‘‘I tel] | at home in there than Mike—that the blind 
ye Jack sh'u'd ha’ bust him altogether or let |} man c’u'd hear dust o’ sound better'’n a man 


him alone altogether. Say, Jacky, you dodged ; who hadn't larned his ears to do eyes’ work— 

out slick enough from Mears; but there's bet-} that he'd ole cold Injun in him—that by the 
| . : , 

ter'n he atathrow. See here! Now hold her| way he bandled them knives his han’ knew 


not too tight ner too loose, but jest so! Swing | somethin’—that nobody knew anything o’ his 


out yer hand easy, jest so! an’ zip! she'll look | record, whereas everybody knew all about | 


through an inch board!” Twoofthe spectators | Mike—an’ so on, an’ so on! Did Hank bet? 


Hank bet consid’rable on a notion of | : A 
| Daylight increased. Already we could see 


| the white trunks of the birch trees, looking 


ducked their heads involuntarily; then, look- | Yes, sir! 
ing up, saw the knife quivering in the tent-pole | hisown. When odds were long on Mike, Hank 
by the doorway. bet that the ole fiddler w'u'dn’'t be hurt (pickin’ 
Good sot,” murmured Stickine. He meant | his words carefully), an’ when they shortened | 

to say “‘shot,.” but his mother was a squaw, | some he bet jest the other way on. Most of 
and, like the Ephraimites at the passes of Jor ‘em bet on his terms—thinkin’ he thought ‘twas 
dan, no native of the North-West who has/ a put-up game—an’ soon as Hank had balanced | 
Indian blood in his veins can frame to pro-} his bets he stood to win three hundred ounces 
nounce ‘“‘sh” aright. | s'posin’ his notion worked out. Time went 
* Talkin’ ‘bout knives, sonny,” said Eli, fixing | slow—there was a clock in the room—an’ the | 
Jack with an eager, almost imploring eye, | boys soon fixed their bets. Then, except fer the 
**voun'll ha’ heerd tell, mebbe, o' that cur'ous | ter’ble loud tick-tocking o' the clock, the room 
knife fight that happened in ole-time Yale, | was quiet as a dumb man’s grave. Every man 
afore news o' the coarse gold on Williams an'| sat still in his place watchin’ the door into the 
Lightning Creeks in Cariboo came down the | dance-room and list’nin’ till his ears simmered, 


river? In them days,” began Eli, ‘* Yale was | and all the time seeing in his mind's eye the 


“That one partick’lar night Hank walked up | 
but submerged. Dwelling aloof | late an’ found the saloon-door shut an’ bolted. 


standin’ ‘round an’ whisperin’ among theirsel’s. | 


out, till Mike slipped out that one and only | 


| says he, ‘o’ tackling a man too ole to be his | 
At sunset that day—say at 1.45 p.m.—Mears | father’ (there was a laugh at that) ‘we'll fight | 


Sayin’ which, he began to draw | 


| gether in the big dark room—shut in to be | 


| flashed out o’ the back o’ Hank's mind, jest as | 
and dodged to his right just as Mears’ left hand | 4spark flips up out of a heap o’ dead cold ashes, | 


“At fust twas long, long odds on Big Mike— | 


| like stiff phantoms among the mottled foliage. | 


| bone in spite of my cape, and I dozed with my 
| . 

|} eyes open, made light-headed by the odor of | 
| the moist leaves and the anticipation of the 


|} around me. 


| ear; ‘‘ there they come—there they come!” 


The Ambuscade. 





By P. LABARRIERE. 


66 IGOL! Artaud! Didier!” 
Each man answered ‘ Present!” 
as his name was called, and rising 
from his straw bed, took his rifle 
| from the rack and went silently out 
| into the court. 
Vive o'clock struck from the steeple of a dis- 
| tant church, each stroke vibrating with a dis- 
| mal sound. 

Without a word, the sharpshooters drew up 
before the half-open door of the post, through 
which came puffs of warm air, and whose win- 
dows were dimly lighted by the rays of a 
petroleum lamp. There were ten men, their 
hands in their pockets, their guns hanging 
from the shoulders by a strap, the collars of 
their jackets turned up, and shivering from the 
first contact with the cold morning air. 

At a distance, by the wall of the farm, a 
sentinel was pacing up and down, peering into 
the menacing darkness, with ears alert for the 
vague sounds of the country. He saluted with 
a ‘*Good luck, comrades!" and after halting a 
moment to watch us descend toward the Meuse 
by a path leading through a little hollow, con- 
tinued his monotonous promenade. 

We followed the bank of the river. The 
water flowed beside us with an intermittent 
| splashing and a gentle rustle against the 
rushes. We could see nothing distinctly. The 
river and the town were asleep, and the fields 
and sky seemed blended in a uniform tint of 
India ink. 

My men marched without speaking a word, 
and with the cautious weariness that proximity 
to the enemy gives to the bravest. Atsuch a 
| time, when plunging into an unknown danger, 
there are few but would feel a shiver run 
through them, and I, myself, having tolerably 
excitable nerves, feverishly fingered my sword- 
knot beneath my cape. 

When we passed our last outpost we halted, 
and in a tew words I explained to my men 
the work which lay before us. 

Every morning at daybreak a platoon of Uh- 
lans made a round between Warcq and Dar- 
mouzy, two towns occupied by a Prussian 
observation corps. They were seen to file 
| quietly along about twelve miles in advance of 
| their lines. We had orders to lie in ambush 
for them in the woods of Etourneaux, through 
| which they had to pass. 

We soon left the towpath and cut across the 
fields by a diflicult ascent, where our feet sank 
in the long grass. 

The wind had risen, driving away the clouds, 
and a dim light fell from above. About two 
hundred yards before us a dwelling outlined 
| itself—the farm of Graél, recently burned to 
prevent the Prussians from establishing them- 
selves there. 

One soldier was sent forward to scout, and 
went off like a hare, crouching and using the 
greatest caution. From the ditch where we 
were hidden, with weapons ready, we watched 
him for some time; then he disappeared in the 
dusk. In about five minutes he returned, hav- 
ing seen nothing suspicious. Then we crossed 
| the courtyard of the farm. Only the four walls 
were still standing, but half-crumbled away; 
the burned debris crushed under our feet, and 
| a strong smell of smoke almost choked us. 
Perfect silence reigned—the silence of new 
ruins, where life has not yet had time to graft 
itself upon the death of former things. 

A gray light appeared in the horizon; the 
wind wafted us the sound of a clock striking | 
the half-hour, and the voices of cocks saluting 
| the dawn. 

As we reached the wood, the day began to 
break. We marched in single file along an 
| indistinct path, obstructed by overhanging 





| branches, which scratched our faces, or fell 
with a dry crack. The dead leaves blown here 
and there by a puff of wind, wakened muffled 
echoes in the wood ; then again all was silence. 

** Halt!” 

The sun rising behind us in the fog threw a 
red light across the coppice, and the dew 
| sparkled on the borders of the leaves. An 
| early chaflinch sang above our heads, 

Stationed on the bank overhanging the road, 
some of the sharpshooters squatted on their 
heels and hastily ate a piece of bread or drank 
a swallow of brandy; the others waited, lying 
on their stomachs, their elbows buried in the 
moss. They all looked serious, with pinched 
noses and set lips. 


The morning dampness penetrated me to the 


coming fight; odd dreams and fantastic hal- 
lucinations wandered through my brain, and | 
tangled rings of Uhlans seemed to dance | 


‘*And here’s half a pound seven and sixpenny tea, Bill] 
that'll blow the teapot lid off when you put the water on.” 


He must have been referring to 
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“OLIVER Twist.” 


“MILADA’ 


CEYLON TEA 


Which is now sold at the reasonable price of 25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cents per pound ; all equally 
good value, and only sold in sealed lead packets. 





the Germans, those odious conquerors, whose | 
halting places were marked by executions, 
pillages and arson, and yet there was a feeling 
stronger than myself, a supreme pity took pos- 
session of me, my flesh revolted, and I would 
have wished to beg for mercy. 

They were plainly in view against the blue 
sky as they came toward us, their bodies shak- 
ing gently, their helmets securely fastened over 
their foreheads, the lance resting in the stirrup | 
and held by a strap beneath. The scabbards of 
their swords clashed against the saddles, their 
horses’ bits flashed in the green reflections of 
the wood, and the Uhlans continued to laugh 
and joke. 

One was quite young, almost a boy, and did 
not laugh with the others. I noticed him 
especially, and thought of the mother he had 
doubtless left behind in Germany. I imagined 
a room, shining with neatness, with a large 
earthenware stove, the father seated in his 
easy-chair smoking his porcelain pipe, and 
beside the table sat the mother and _ sister 
raveling lint for the wounded. . . . There 
isa knock. . . . ‘Ah, it is the postman,” 
cries the young girl joyfully, ‘‘news from 
brother,” going quickly to open the door, while 
the mother rises hastily. 

““Why, this is strange! It is not his writ- 
ing!” 

For a moment nothing is heard in the room | 
but the roar of the stove, and the rustling of | 
the envelope hastily torn open * * * then 
the poor woman falls backward with a loud 
ery: “‘Heisdead! He is dead!” 

But now the riders were just passing us. 
There was no time to hesitate. I straightened | 
up, and gave the command : : 

“Fire!” | 

Ten reports sounded at once, together with | 
cries of pain and the sound of a furious gallop. | 
* * * Then we perceived four men and two | 
horses lying upon the road, mortally wounded, | 
and among them the little Uhlan, with a bullet | 
hole through his forehead, stretched upon his | 
back with his legs apart, and his hands clinched. 
The others had turned horse and fled on ay 
gallop toward Damouzy. 








We returned without being molested, were 
cheered by our comrades, congratulated by our 
20olonel, and received our orders for the day. 
3ut, in spite of all, there remained with me for 
&® long time a nervous depression, a bitter 
memory—something like remorse for a duty 
fulfilled. 





Paint Your Cheeks. 


Not with paint on the outside that is easily 
washed off. Put the color on from within. 
Scott’s Emulsion fills the cheeks with rich, red 
blood. It is acolor that stays, too. 





Mr. W. S. Gilbert Giving Plots Away. 
W.S. Gilbert in Pall Mall Gazette. | 

I see a controversy in one of your contempo- 
raries on Where do the Days Begin? Surely 
our days—that is to say, the days of all who 
date their longitude from Greenwich—begin on 
the meridian of 180 degrees. The only land on 
this meridian is the eastern fag-end of Siberia 
(which we need not consider) and the balmy 
isle of Fiji. This favored spot seems to pre, 
sent many residential advantages that have 
hitherto been overlooked. In Fijia man may 
stand with one leg in Sunday and the other in 
Monday at one and the same time. He may 
walk decorously to church with his right leg, 
while his left leg is dancing profane hornpipes. 
If he cannot kick a bore into the middle of next 
week, h2 can easily project him a considerable 
distance in that direction. Allow me to indi- 





ing them to defend themselves. Yes; I hated | 


cate to librettists the advantages of this meri- 
dian as a venue for light opera. Personally, I 


have done with such matters. 
—_——O—— 


““T don’t know which is worse,” muttered 
young Blunderheels at the swell reception, re- 
treating to a corner and wiping his perspiring 
brow ; ‘‘ but I believe I would rather be run over 
by a train than to step on one!"”—Chicago Tri- 
bune. : 





Tooth Saving 


is a practice that too many people wish the 
had begun earlier. There should be more tooth 
preserving. Toinsure this more care in select- 
inga... 


Tooth Cleanser 


is most necessary. All knowledge, experience 
and practice in the art of preserving teeth is 
combined in... 


Ivoire Tooth Wash 


An elegant antiseptic to cleanse, beautify and 
oe ol the teeth and mouth, put up in large 
ottles. 


At All Drug Stores 


ONLY 25 CTS. 


TESTIMONY TELLS 
Mr. ANDREW JEFFREY: 

DEAR Sir,—It affords me great satisfaction to cer- 
tify to the virtue of your **Cough and Cold Mix- 
ture,” which has been used by my family, and by 
myself personally, for some years. I can conscien- 
tiously say that I know of no remedy equal to it, and 
I know from experience that if taken in the early 
stage, before the cold has a firm hold on the system, 
it will most assuredly ward off the attack. use it 
also for bronchial troubles, keep it in my house and 
recommend it to my friends. ours very sincerely, 

(Signed) J. BRUCE, 
Photographer, King St. West. 
Hundreds of testimonials from well known citizens, 








ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


eee ti 


REST FORTABLE.DAIRY.AND FARM 


KLONDYKE OUTFITS 


We have the ARCTIC CLOTHING that NANSEN 
found the most suitable in his last North Pole Ex- 
pedition, and are 


SOLE AGENTS IN TORONTO FOR THE 


Genuine “Alaska” Eiderdown 
fe $00) 5 Bags 


Duck, Leather and Mackinaw 
Clothing 


Exact as ses to Major Walsh and the North- 
West Mounted Police to the Yukon. 


COMPLETE OUTFITS 
“JAEGER” DEPOT, 85 King Street West 


CERTIFIED > 


Milk ana Cream 


Certified pure and free from disease germs. 
Drop in and examine our system. 











The Kensington Dairy 


Tei. 3910 453 Yonge Street. opp College 





UP-TO-DATE... 


Pianos 


Some musical instruments 


At 
GOURLAY, WINTER & 
LEEMING’S 
Warerooms, 188 Yonge St. 


a good violin for instance—improve with age and 


use. A Stradivarius is none the worse of being old, but there is little new in 


Violin making, whilst in Piano making there is something new every vear, hence 





After many wakenings, I me- | 
chanically drew out my watch—the hands | 
seemed stationary, for they moved with such 
exasperating slowness. 

‘*Lieutenant,” a sergeant whispered in my 





as lively acamp as ever came toa head in the | figgers o' them two—Big Mike and the little 
North-West. I wasn't thereabouts mysel’ till | fiddler—prowlin ‘round in the dark, knife in | 
years later; but a close friend o' mine, by name | hand. 


Hank Foggo—a great little gambler he was ‘Then, all of a sudden, they heerd a flop and | 
seemed ever and evermore tellin’ me ‘bout the | aclatterin the dark room, an’, followin’ them 


I drew myself up. 

“Attention, comrades! On no account fire 
without, the word of command. Our lives |! 
depend upon it. Do you understand?” 

The trot of the horses became more and more 





pioneerin’ times there, an’ partick’ lar concernin’ | noises, a mos’ horrid thin far-away squeal from 


the notor’ous serappin’ wi’ knives—now guns | behin' the shut door. Foster caught up a lamp 
ha’ never been fash’nable this side o' the line in’ bust down the door (too excited to unlock | 
it), an’ the boys all piled in a’ter him. There 
when argifying. Now among the dead-beats | stood Mike, knife in hand, in the far corner. 
Deadly white he was an’ with closed eyes—but 


which were arguments much used by miners, 
was a blind ole fiddler—a queer little crumpled 
up man with a face like a musk-rat—that was | not a scratch on him! Crouched agen the 
hired to play at Foster's Golden Gates, up the | opposite wall was the little crumpled-up blind 
hill. The Golden Gates was a mix-up of a | fiddler grinning all over his sharp rat-face, also 
saloon, and a hotel, and a dance-hell, an’ poker without a wound, He thought he'd fixed Mike, 
rooms, an’ was much used by miners whce'd you see! Near by Mike lay a fine big black 
made piles an’ were wishful to be eased o' the | tom-cat belongin’ to Miss Foster, with the 
trouble o' looking a’ter them. Stakes were} fiddler’s bowie pinning him to the floor. "Twas 
al’'ays high there, an’ the game quiet an’'| the same cat Hank had seen sitting up behin’ 
bus‘nesslike ; so that Hank, when not other the curtain of one o’ the two windows looking 
at the moon with big green glistening eyes. 
** Now if that black cat rs 


Here a far-away sound—from some place infi 


ways engaged, ‘ud stroll uphill of an evenin’ to 
sample the nex’ day’s luck—fer the big game's 
nitely distant in space and time—reduced the 
‘**M—i—a—o—u!"” The 
fact was that Joey, albeit swathed head and all 
in his blankets, had heard the tale. 


‘I don't often get a dinner like this,” said 
the guest. ‘ Neither do we,” said Willie. 


The story, A Question of Evidence, announced for 
this week's issue has been reconsidered by the Editor old man to silence. 
and withdrawn. It is astory of crime and possesses 
too much of the horrible to find a place in the columns 
of TORONTO SATURDAY NicHuT. Next week's issue 
will contain a complete new story by Theo Gift, 


entitled Lady Hilda and the Colonel 


re 


distinct. Suddenly it ceased. The Prussians 
consulted together before entering the Etour- 
neaux woods. Soon one of them rode forward as 
a scout, revolver in his hand, and passed about 
ten paces before us—a handsome fellow, sitting 
upright on his horse, whose crupper was 
covered by the long cape—his colors, black 
and white, floating behind him in the wind. 

He advanced a few steps, carefully scrutiniz- 
ing both sides of the road. He hesitated a 
moment and listened, then he drew up his 
horse’s bridle and almost immediately a whistle 
sounded, telling his companions that the road 
was clear. 

From our shelter we could hear the Uhlans 
laugh and joke, chopping their harsh Teutonic 
syllables, and swearing at their sturdy Mechlen- 
berg horses when they stumbled in the heavy 
leaves, wet with dew. 


the point is plain—buy a piano that is up to date as well as one that improves 


with age ard use. 





Among Pianos the GERHARD HEINTZ/IAN is 
up-to-date, and improves with years of use. . 


_ Ten, fifteen and twenty year old Pianos made by Gerhard Heintzman command big 
prices at auction or private sale, whilst the Gerhard Heintzman Piano of to-day is pre- 
eminently the most perfect exponent of the Canadian Piano maker's art. 





Call and Examine---you will 
be made weicome. 


oe 
I88 


YONGE STREET 





Chairs and Tables Loaned 


For Card and Evening Parties 
Concerts, 8c. 


{ra hand grasped me there.  teertainly bed vo| THE SCHOMBERG FURNITURE CO. 


fear, but it seemed to meas if I was about to 
commit a cowardly act in killing these men by 


| Surprise, almost by treachery, without allow- 


651-653 Yonge Street 


Tel. 3444 
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An Accepted Seviation. 





San Francisco Town Talk. 


T THE CASINO BALL, the orchestra 

was playing Weber’s Invitation 4 la 

Valse. Laura Wyndhani, seated in | 

the row of chaperons that lined the 

walls of the room, would very much 

have liked to be at home, tranquilly asleep— 
and, if possible, without any dreams. For 
there was nothing which it would interest her 
to dream about. At thirty years she had been 
for six of them the widow of a man that she | 





had never pretended to care for. Just now she 
was visiting at the country house of Mrs. 
Bentley. In week they would all 
return to New York. This ball at the Casino, 
however, was not to be missed. A sudden ail- | 
ment of Mrs. Bentley had made it the duty of 
her cousin Laura to chaperon the Bentley | 
twins, Maud and May, on the great occasion. 

The twins, from opposite directions, came 
flying toward their chaperon, each attended by 
a very young man with an injured expression 
of countenance. But the girls were highly 
excited. 

*“Who do you think is here, Cousin Laura? 
Actually Mr. Miller, that writes those dear 
novels. And we are simply dying to meet him.” 

At this the two youths, who had never writ- 
ten novels, appeared so distressed that Mrs. | 
Wyndham said, ‘‘ But do not lose this dance, 
my dears! I think that ces messieurs will per- 
suade you that a good partner on hand is worth 
two presentations in the bush!” 

Her little mot succeeded ; they laughed and | 
whirled away. On either side of Laura Wynd- 
ham the matrons watched, everyone her own 
daughter. They complimented the daughters 
of each other. 

“Ifow charmingly your 
Maberly.” 

‘* But, dear Mrs. 
rose-leaf on the wind, 
chiffon gown.” 

All these amenities, all this barter of ma- 
ternal felicitations, seemed rather absurd to 
Laura. Then she reflected that this must be 
because she herself had no daughter; and it is | 
a pride altogether perfunctory which one takes 
as chaperon of other people’s girls. Laura felt 
herself a shade more lonely and remote than 
before. She—neither so old as they, nor so 
young as the girls—at that moment wished 
arder.tly that she had either a mother or a | 
daughter, she did not know which. She only 
felt the need of a love, intimate and veritable 
as theirs. 

The orchestra still played L'Invitation a la | 
Valse. Had life ever invited Laura to its 
dance? Had she heard the invitation to the 
waltz of happiness in her marriage to Colonel 
Wyndham? Decidedly not. Her father had | 
consigned her to him without asking what 
might be her own will. From that bad old 
man she had learned no harmonies, only dis 
cords. Still, she had always been sure that 
there was the dance of delight of life, although 
she had not taken part init. Really, her spirit 
had been rendered colder and more averse from | 
society by the experiences as the wife of Colone] 
Wyndham than by the restrictions and pen- | 
ances of her convent life. At first, she had had 
the expectant curiosity of a child; later, she 
would have liked to forget at least half of what 
she had acquired under the tuition of the 
Colonel, rather cruel and altogether cynical. 


anothér 


Ellen dances, Mrs. | 


Swift, your Clara is like a 
in that delicious pink 


The Bentley twins were brought back to their 
chaperon by the two youths, who evidently 
had enjoyed the dance that had been for a 
moment shadowed by the fame of Mr. Miller, 
the eminent romancist. They, talking across | 
their cousin, discussed the step of their | 
-partners. Laura Wyndham looked vaguely at 
the persons who promenaded. 

‘“* There is Mr. Miller!" cried May in an ex 
cited undertone to her sister. ‘See, he is look- 
ing this way!" Laura, unconsciously regard- | 
ing him, had a curious sense that this was not | 
the first time that she saw him, and that he 
was in some way associated, for her, with the 
Invitation & la Valse. Suddenly all became 
clear to her: they had met, and at a moment 
the remembrance of which sent a hot thrill of 
mortification over her. An esplanade of the 
Riviera arose so sharply before her sight that | 
the actual ball-room changed to a dissolving 
view and disappeared—an esplanade in full | 
sunshine, bordered with palms, a band in uni- 
form playing rather too loudly, L’Invitation a 
la Valse, Colonel Wyndham in a wheel-chair, 
from the axle of which a nut had escaped, so 
that the attendant could not move the vehicle, 
the invalid swearing and striking at the ser 
vant with his cane, she herself trying very 
hard not to let fall the tears that were like fire 
behind her eyes, her throat aching with the 
keen shame that the young are capable of suf- 
fering for faults not theirs. Of the bystanders, 
some had laughed at the scene ; 
others had hurried past with indifference, or 
contempt, or pity—to Laura it had not mat- 
tered much. Only one man had approached, 
with a manner as if wheels off the axle and | 
tempers of the hinges were the most ordinary 
thing in the world; had sent the terrified ser- 
vant to pick up the nut, had taken from his 
pocket a composite tool in form of a clasp- 
knife, and had repaired the wheel in a minute, 
chatting meanwhile in a way to amuse the |} 
irate Colonel, and to give to the trembling wife 
the leisure to regain her When 
the little procession was again ready to move, 
the charitable stranger, for the first time look- 
ing directly at Mrs. Wyndham, had saluted with 
his hat and departed. 

That was many years ago; now the dark | 
head of the man was dusted with silver, but 
the kind eyes were the same. His image had 
been sharply photographed with that hateful 
scene on a sensitive film of Laura’s mind; un- 
consciously to her, she had retained it, and 
with it was associated the music of that valse. 
It seemed a natural circumstance that someone 
should bring the man to her and her cousins, 
and introduce him. ‘To the dancers, to the | ¢ 
other chaperons talking with each other or 
with non-dancing there was nothing 
extraordinary in the fact that Mr. Miller, the 
he was not celebrated to the uncom 
should devote the | « 


miserable 





composure, 


men, 


novelist 
fortable degree of liomhood 
hour of the cotillon to that pleasing, quiet, | 1 
graceful little woman, Mrs. Wyndham. No- | 
body envied or disliked her; she aroused no 
jealousies or curiosities. She was like a little | 
gray bird among all those others of brilliant ; t 





geographical one. 


countries. 
papers and Blue-books, our West Indian, Cana 


rest content until only the trade of the United 
Kingdom is left to us. 
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Conclusion. 


Sportsman (who has bagged nothing and is bargaining for a hare) 


That's rather high, isn’t it? 


Shopkeeper—Ah, but see what a splendid place it’s been hit !— 





Seven-and-sixpence ! 


Pich-Me-l p. 





plumage ; like the phrase of a viola almost un- | China; and African trade to Spain and France. 


heard in the triumph of the full orchestra; like 
the odor of a field-flower in a room where 
Oriental perfumes are burning. 
was not an analytical novelist for nothing; he 
had detected the impression of the gray wing, 
of the tender note, of the light, pure fragrance. 

They talked of everything and of nothing. 
As soon as spoken the words died in their 
memory to live again in their sentiment. They 
could not, afterward, have written any con- 
nected page of all those expfessions : but they 
became thoroughly acquainted with each other. 


What there was not time to learn they divined | 


by sympathy. The only positive agreement was, 
however, that she would permit him to come to 
see her in New York, now and then—a very 


elastic limit which he resolved to interpret in 


| his own favor. 


With a crash of the orchestra, the cotillon 
ended. The Bentley twins returned to their 
chaperon; they were all rosy and glorious, 
laden with fantastic trophies. 


They went to the carriage, Mrs. Wyndham 


marshaling them before her, attended by their | 
| partners of the cotillon. Mr. 


side of Laura; neither of them spoke. The sky 
was already gray with the early morning; a 
delicate pink light was beginning to thread the 
eastern clouds with its color. One of the or- 
chestra players passed by, with his violoncello 
in its great beize bag; he was whistling softly 
a motif from Weber's Invitation : la Valse. 





The Klondike. 
For Saturday Night. 
Northward they go, the fame of gold 
Tempting men to defy the cold, 
Want and hardships so near the pole ; 
But stalwart ones have reach'd the goal. 
There boundless wealth so long hath lain 
On Klondike’s icy breast —the same 
Swift to be wrested from the soil 
By horny hands inured to toil 
Lock'd fast in mother earth’s embrace, 
Long ere the first of human race 
His measured course of life had run. 
Long previous, when time was young, 
Twas hidden in the secret mine, 
And now men laugh to see it shine. 
For is it not theirown? It lies 
Ready to take, the golden prize! 
No matter how, with nails or stick, 
Turn out the nuggets, bright and thick. 
The work is hard, the short rest sweet 
When weary comrades nightly meet 
‘Together, smoke the soothing pipe, 
Talk of the richness of the strike, 
Their many hardships and the cold, 
Or where they best may hide their gold. 
Great bags they have fill’d to the brim, 
Gold dust and nuggets mixed within, 
Securely sewn, now stored away ; 
But the fresh tinds, exposed, still lay 
In glittering piles upon the floor, 
Accumulating more and mors 
To make more bags of skin or sack 
They have not time and scarce the knack 
No patience for a task so tame 
With restless zeal they toil again, | 
Begrudging time for food or rest 
That keeps them from the rich ore’s quest. 
Oh! for a woman's flagers deft! 
But each loved one, alas! was left 
To drag out dreary days alone | 
For that, they will ere long atone. 
lis true! gold is a fleeting thing, 
Save in the circle of the ring 
Slipped on the finger of a wife, 


' 


At once a pledge and badge for life 
In this great Eldorado new 
She there, the lighter work to do, 
Who faithful to his side would cling, 
What comfort to her spouse might bring. 
Alas! for love, ‘twere not enough 
To compensate for life so rough. 
Men must toil on with pick and spade 
Till satisfied their fortune’s made, 
Then back again, no more to freeze, 
Homeward ho! and to live at ease 

North Devon, England, M. ANNETTE LYLI 


~- 


Little Englanders Answered. 
British Trade Journal. 


One of the most pernicious arguments now in 


vogue with reference to British trade is the 


We must be content, it is 


argued, to lose our West Indian, our North, 


South and Central American trade because we 
are not placed by nature in the vicinity of those | 


Therefore, we are told by the news | 
jian and our other American trades must 
raturally fall to the United States. If this 
‘easoning is to hold good, then we ought not to 


Australasian and Indian | 


Japan, Siam and | 


rade would go naturally to | 


But Mr. Miller | 


Miller was at the | 


| occupied the 





| was $1,470,3: 


|} ment, $1,: 


| were elected to the directorate : 
| A. Cox, J. J. 


your finest silks 
are doing a large amount of this work these 3 ARPETS 


| 59 King Street West, 201 Yonge 


The Little Englanders would have it so. Not 
in that way, however, were the foundations of 
British trade built up in the past. Then such 
a preposterous plea would have been laughed 
at, because our geographical position is always 
subordinate to our maritime one. 





Maternal Advice. 





(In Chicago.) 


* Ah, which shall I marry, my darling mamma, 
The duke, the dude, or the preacher ! 
The doctor, the jockey, the packer of pork, 
Or the banker? that horrid old creature! 
They're all at my feet, but to tell you the truth, 
For none of the lot do I hanker. 
**My dear Marguerite,” said her doting mamma 
“You'd better begin with the banker.’ 
Frank A. Waugh, in Life 





A Goodly Balance. 





AMERICA INSURANCE COMPANY MADE 
\ LARGE PROFIT LAST YEAR, 


BRITISH 


The sixty-fourth annual meeting of the British 
America Assurance Company took place yester 
day in the company’s offices on Front street 
east. The president, Hon. George A. Cox, 
chair. The yearly report was 
presented and it showed a large balance on the 
right side of the books. ‘The total cash income 
30.40, with a total expenditure, in- 
cluding appropriation for losses under adjust- 
369,506.66, leaving a balance to the 
good of $100,832.74. The following gentlemen 
Hon. George 
Kenney, Hon. S. C. Wood, S. F. 
McKinnon, Thomas Long, John Hoskin, Q.C., 
LL.D., H. M. Pellatt, R. Jaffray and A. Myers. 





In Boston. 
The Fiancé—Forgive me, Minerva! I admit 
that I was wrong. 
The Fiancée—Oh, Emerson! I am so happy! 
The Fiancé—Yes, darling. I realize that I 
was very hasty in saying what I did concerning 
the manners and customs of the early Assy- 
Puck. 


rians, 





Degeneracy of the Times. 
Boston Transcript. 
Yes, there has been a great falling off in the 


human race in the last twenty years. The 


| young men who used to spend their days and 
nights in the profitable work of coloring their 


meerschaums are now succeeded by a race of 


degenerates who only color their fingers with 
| the cigarettes they smoke. 





If you cannot get beef, 
mutton will answer. 

You may choose between 
milk, coffee or tea. 
But there is no second choice 
tor Scott’s Emulsion. 

It is Scott’s Emulsion or 
nothing. 


S 


water, 


When you need the best 
cod-liver oil, the best hypo- 
and the best 
glycerine, all combined in 
the best possible manner, 
you have only one choice, 

It brings prompt results 
in all cases of wasting, or 
loss in weight. 


All dr ts; 50c. and $1.00, 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto. 


phosphites, 





a serious business with us. 


ness.” 








The plain truth 





plainly told —m 


We have studied your taste in teas for years, not from far 


away India or Great Britain, but right here—and past results, 


LUDELLA 


Your grocer 


which are true criterions, warrant us saying 
CEYLON TEA is best adapted for your use. 


sells it. Try a package. 


H. P. ECKARDT & €O., Toronto, Wholesale Agents 





FRENCH P [) corsets 


The celebrated P. D. Corsets are absolutely without rivals and 
occupy the FIRST POSITION in the World’s Corset trade. 

P D. Corsets are tailor cut and hand finished and only the 
very BEST MATERIALS are used in manufacturing these 
nonpareil goods. 

They have been awarded 10 GOLD MEDALS, 
ceived again the HIGHEST PRIZES in Brussels, 
which shows the merits of these corsets. 

To be obtained at all leading Dry Goods Stores from $1 to 


and re- 
1897, 


$30 per pair 


KamLal$:<..[ea 


Only six weeks from to our breakfast tables. 


BOVRIL Limited 
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MANUFACTURERS OF THE MOST COMPACT AND COMPLETES 


Klondyke Food Supplies 


Our object is to supply the maximum amount of nourishment; in 
the minimum of bulk. 


Our List Comprises: 


Dried Vegetables 

Bovril in tins 

Johnston’s Fluid Beef in tins 
Bovril Beef Tablets 

Ration Cartridges 

Soup Nodules 

Lime Juice Nodules 
Compressed Beef, etc., etc., etc. 


Descriptive lists sent on application. 


BOVRIL Limited 


Food Specialists, Hospital Purveyors and Army and Navy Contraetors 
LONDON, England, and MIONTREAL 





‘*T have a doctor's certificate here that I can | 
prima donna, 
I'll give you 


A FULL STOP 


For LaGrippe, Chills, Coughs, Colds, Catarrh, 
Hay Asthma, Fevers, &c., by using 


THE NEW GRIPPE CURE 


Never fails. Has unequaled power.™No house- 
hold can afford to be without it. Price 25¢, 


Prepared yD, L. THOMPSON ""pyarsteis., 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


not sing to-night,” said the 
‘ What?” 
a certificate that you never 
troit Free Press. 





manager; °° 
could sing.”—De- 


roared the 


does seem 


Ledgerby—“‘ It good to see old 
Daybuke back a¢ his desk after his long ill- 
Bilfile—You bet it does—I was afraid 
it was another case of two dollars all ‘round for 





a floral tribute.”—Chicago Journal. 


EMULSION OF COD LIVER OIL 


Fresh made every week—40 Cents, 
|J.R. LEE - Chemist and Druggist 


Cor. Queen and Seaton and 407 King St. East. 
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‘Tutte | 


AIDS DIGESTION. 


3 FREE, 4 vsrirw of ve 


CSD 





IRELAND'S 
Herbal Toilet Soap 


is used exclusively in the Toronto 
Hospital for Sick Children. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Madam Ireland, {74 Jarvis Street 


TORONTO 





BERR 
t 


: 5 presen 


GENUINE 


‘STITCHED rane 


To Bald Heads 


We will mail on applica 
tion, free information how 
to grow hair upon a bald 
head, stop falling hair and 












READY Yah 
DRESS =X 


aN IMITATION 





STAYS. AY‘ s. “4 remove scalp diseases. Ad- 
; “Wwe dress 

They ake Y ‘i _ Altenheim Med. Dispensary 

LIGNTER, “The crowning glory of Dept. Y. O., Box 779, 


Woman is Her Hair Cincinnati, Ohio, 


THE WABASH RAILROAD 


THINNER 480 
MORE CLASTEC, 


“syne WAIST 
aN INCH SMALLER. & 
i che Only Desirable Substitute for. 
meu Whalebone Obdtainable. as 

BE 








If you are contemplating a trip to the Klon 


YEING is 
D We are in real earnest every time we | ; dike or any point in Alaska, please consider the 
dye or clean. You can leave with us WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER merits of the great Wabash Railway. The 


and evening costumes. We 


days 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Head Office and Works— 787-791 YONGE STREET | 


hit emi ee 
WwW ORKS 


BRANCHES 


Street West, 1267 Queen Street West, 
Street. Kast. 
PHON FS —3037, 3610, 2143, 1004, 5098 





'SMITH’S 


277 Bon n | 


short and true route, via Detroit and Chicago, 
to all the gold fields of the far north. The 
Wabash, with the superb and magnificent train 
service, is now acknowledged to be the most 


Please note change in address, 
TAKEN UP, CLEANED, ano RE-LAID 
Cor. Bloor and Manning Avenue 


Phone 5530 R, P, POWELL, Proprietor, perfect railway system in America. All trains 
} run solid from Buffalo to Chicago, pass- 
IS NOW AT | ing through St. Catharines, Hamilton, Wood- 





stock, London and Chatham. Detailed infor- 


(06 Kin St West | mation will be furnished by any railroad agent, 
or 
g 8 J. A. RICHARDSON, 


Canadian Passenger Agent, 
corner King and Yonge Sts., Toronto 





Telephone 247] | N. E 
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The Drama. 


ECRET SERVICE by William Gillette | 


is at the Grand this week. The hero 
is a spy in the service of the Northern 


hold, for the purpose of getting at the 
telegraph lines used by the Southern com- 
manders and sending a forged despatch which 


will have the effect of withdrawing a portion of | 
the Southern troops from a point where the | 


Northerners propose toattack the city at night. 


Through various vicissitudes and by many cir- | 
| not appear to very good advantage in the open- 


cuitous paths the supposed Captain Thorne, 
whois inreality the spy, Lewis Dumont, reaches 
Richmond about the same time that his brother, 
who is of course an accomplice, is taken prisoner 
and brought into the city. 
two brothers are both in the heart of the enemy’s 
camp, the one in prison and the other influential 
and moving in the very best society, and yet in 
communication with each other, is a situation 
startling enough and promises well. But the 
gallant Captain is suspected and a note passing 
between them is traced. The lady in the case— 
there always is one—who is a daughter of a 
Confederate general, refuses to believe what a 
rejected suitor tells herof the Captain's doings, 
and it is arranged that the two brothers shall 
be brought face to face. They meet; a pistol 
shot is heard, and the guard rushes in to find 


Captain Thorne triumphant over the body of | : , 
P | was well done, and there is a great deal that is | 


his dying brother, the spy from Libby prison. 
The brothers had grappled with each other and 


exchanged quick words, realizing the plot to | 


entrap ‘“‘ Thorne ;” the prisoner told the other 
to shoot him in the leg, and on his refusing, 
seized his pistol and shot downwards at him- 
self—but the shot was fatal and *‘ Thorne” 
merely had time to seize the pistol and say to 
the soldiers, ‘*‘ Here is your prisoner.” 


7 


One gathers naturally that by this action | 
Captain Thorne has largely quieted the rumors | 
that were afloat concerning him, and it is there- | 


fore not surprising that we next find him 
cleverly ensconced in temporary charge of the 
Confederate telegraph office. He is about to 
send the despatch that will place Richmond in 
the hands of the enemy, when he is again 
denounced by the same accuser whom he foiled 
before. He is fired on and wounded; the guard 
arrives and he charges his assailant with firing 
on him while engaged in the discharge of his 
duties. He is accused of being there without 
authority, and, to save his life, the girl he loves 
produces a commission to Capt. Thorne which 
she had procured from the Confederate Presi- 
dent. Triumph! Binding up his wounded 
hand he turns again to the instruments to send 
his message, but the girl pleads for her city and 
cause. There can be but one answer to such 
pleading, and the answer is that he must and 
will send the message; and there can be but 
one result, and the result is that he does not 
The fact that he might have sent this 
and did not is to justify a 
sentence involving a term of imprisonment 
instead of the severer sentence of the court- 


send it. 


message used 


martial. 


* 

There is one very striking instance of the 
difference between the empty heroics of melo- 
drama as commonly presented and the strong, 
virile self-poise of a truer realism. 
watched through 
the telegraph office when he is supposed to 


The spy 
who has been the scene in 
have sent a message to a Southern outpost to 
cause them to withdraw from their position 
and leave the coast clear for a Northern attack, 
has been captured, tried by drum-head court 
martial and sentenced to be shot. During the 
progress of the court-martial the soldiers stack 
arms and attend the trial in another 


During their absence an aged 


their 
room. negro 
who loves the hero draws the bullets from the 
cartridges, and on being detected by the hero's 
best girl, begs and implores her not only not 
him, but to assist her lover to 
The 


evidently not 


to betray 
best girl says nothing and is 


about it. 


escape. 
quite sure Being 
a strong Southerner by birth and education, 
the ardent sentiments of patriotism struggle 
against, and at times almost overpower, the 
tenderer and more distinctively feminine affec 
tions. This varying contest is very skilfully 
portrayed, and she coldly informs him that the 
muskets are harmless, and if he wishes to live 
he may fall down and may afterwards be able 
Pointedly the hero asks the lady if 


she can or will suggest any reason why his life 


to escape. 


should escape; in other words, he makes a 
veiled proposal under the most daring circum 
stances, but the Southern girl maintains a cold 
silence. The prisoner falls back and then utters 
the startling words: ‘‘ Sergeant, look to your 
muskets; I fear they 
This is a positively delicious sensa 


sweeter by 


have been tampered 
with.” 
tion, and the 
the glimpse of the 
meaner hand would have 
Think of it! The file of soldiers, the 


kneeling, the ostentatious parade of orders and 


contrast with 
untempting 


served up to us! 


morsel a 
hero 


the concussive bang that knocks him over and 
produces a suppressed exclamation all over the 
house, followed by the surreptitiously assisted 
disappearance of the hero and his return in 
from 


glorious triumph with a warrant some 


| our narrower experience? 


| perly or not; it does not matter. 


: | he has asked questions and has propounded 
army, who effects an entrance into the | 


city of Richmond, the Southern strong: | 


The fact that the | 





leading characters. 


States. 


Courage, the Stars and Stripes, and such things, 
as there are 


body or other as the curtain falls. -This is 
melodrama; but Secret Service is not mellow 


dramatic. 
- 


No, it is better than that. In this case the 
hero has run great risks for the sake of the 
cause in which he is engaged; he is a spy and 
has succeeded in penetrating inéo the enemy's 
camp, and knows what his fate will be if he is 
discovered. So far this is history, not imagina- 
tion. He is obtaining control, improperly, of the 
telegraph service, forging despatches and doing 
everything he can to assist the plots of his 
friends. Such things are a part of the ordinary 
work of a spy. Can a man thus engaged be 
brave? Certainly; he would not have entered 
upon such an undertaking if he feared death. 
Is it, or is it not compatible with the character 
and temperament of aspy that he should calmly 


| disclose to the sergeant of the corps that is 
| taking him out to execution, the trick that 


has been played to effect his release, and this 
because the girl he loves is standing there, yet 
will not say the word that would show that 
she desired him to live. Love we know; cour- 
age we know; and what men do daily under 
their influence we know; but to what high 
ends will these mentors guide when the sur- 
rounding circumstances rise beyond and above 
I am not going to 
say whether Mr. Gillette answers his own 
questions and works out his own problems pro- 
The fact that 


problems which, though springing from where 
we stand, rise higher than we ordinarily go, 


| stamps his work as genuine and his methods 
| as important. 


* 

As the girl from across the street, Miss Mit- 
ford plays an important part, but does it ex- 
ceedingly well and makes splendid use of her 
dialogue. Miss Ingham, as the heroine, does 


ing act, but improves immensely on further 
acquaintance. If Mr. Hardee Kirkland would 
refrain from attempting to eat the scenery he 
would press Mr. Byron Douglas hard for leading 
honors. The rest of the support is excellent, 
and the whole attraction one of the best we 


have lately seen. 
* 


One very satisfactory feature about Secret 
Service is the care and attention that has been 
given to details. To be sure in the telegraph 
scene a message was sent and received without 


either office “calling” the other and getting a | 
reply, and the hero did not always ‘‘call” the | 
| same office with the same 
| are trifles and not easily detected, for in other 


oe 


call.” Still, these 
respects the routine of a telegraph office was 
closely followed. What in the play is realism 


very much better than realism. 
* 

In Prince Rudolph, which appeared at the 
Grand during the latter part of iast week, but 
too late for more than brief mention in our last 
issue, we have a story of the olden time. A 


| careless, light-hearted king, a vigorous, ener- 


getic queen and a designing counsellor are the 
When the play opens the 
queen and the prime minister are running 
things to suit themselves, and are about ‘to 
plunge the little principality of Kronefeld into 
war with a neighboring state for the sake of 
allaying discontent at home, which has had 
legitimate origin in the disregard of the inter- 
ests of the people which has been shown by the 
queen and her courtiers. This the prince learns 
while traveling incog. amongst the peasantry, 
and the incidents of the play hinge on his 
efforts to obtain his place as the rightful ruler 
and defeat the schemes of the queen and the 
prime minister, between whom he finds that 
compromising relationships exist. The plot is 


a good one and worked out with some care; | 


Mr. Otis Skinner sustained the title role ad- 
mirably, and the rest of the support was above 
the average. The piece hardly received the 
recognition to which it was fairly entitled, but 
then Toronto is getting a reputation for itself 
for ignoring the really excellent, and more 
readily paying out its good money for medio- | 
crity, even if it does revile it and itself after- 
wards for so doing. 


Prince Rudolph is marred by one piece of 
wretched clap-trap. There is an English am- 
bassador introduced who keeps a diary, in | 
which he records certain awkward facts about 
the principality of Kronefeld and the queen and | 





| interesting. 


| by Hoyt & McKee’s Comedy Company. 





her gallant prime minister. The book is pil- 
fered from his apartments and handed to the | 
prince, who of course reads it. Any man who | 
won't read another man’s diary must take very 
little interest in what goes on around him. The | 
king gets mad, as might be expected ; another | 
man’s opinions are like a looking-glass—not to | 
be looked in till one’s face is clean; and the | 
king’s was not clean. The unfortunate ambas- j 
sador is dismissed and makes a most abject 
and humiliating apology, the extreme 
servience of which has obvious reference to | 
recent events. The actors paused at the proper | 
places for the howls of applause with which 
this incidental slap at England and the Eng- 
lish is usually greeted by the inmates of a por- 
tion of ‘‘the continent to which we belong;” but | 
a Canadian audience very properly passes over | 
this precious piece of rot in dead silence. ‘The 


sub- 


introduction of this semi-political reference is 
the more stupid because it has nothing what- | 
ever to do with the action of the play. | 

Between the acts Young Mrs. Winthrop is 
The whole object of the play at the 
Princess Theater this week is to help one to 


excellent. 


a juster appreciation of the beauties of the 
orchestral attractions. For instance, God Save 
the Qlueen was never quite so enjoyable as it was 
on Tuesday night last, when I paid my usual | 
visit to the Princess, and even the little gentle 


man at the end who plays a solo all by himself 
on an instrument that resembles nothing quite 


so much as the noise made by. a small boy 
drawing .a stick rapidly row of 
fence-pickets, came in for a round of applause 


along a 


and an enthusiastic encore. The play is untrue 


to human nature, bad in its art, depressing to 





the performers, and I, for one, was mighty glad 


when it was over. Quis. | 


Cuba's Vow was plainly intended for the 
delectation of the worthy citizens of the United 
There are almost as many touching 
White Yankee 


references to the Squadron, 


to the sufferings of poor Cuba. 


pemwenias Day i oF 
meer origi ont A ee ee 


Picture Puzzle.---No. 5. 






ff BB 


|(FURNI TURE. 4 






This picture suggests the name of a Canadian 


town. 
The answer to No. 4 is Prescott. 





Consequently the company at the Toronto 
Opera House must have missed much of the 
applause they were accustomed to when they 
crossed to this side of the line, for unless one is 
a keenly patriotic United Stateser one really 
finds little in Cuba’s Vow at which to applaud. 
The piece is, to put it charitably, crude and 
fails to hang together. Like the generality of 
melodramas it depends for a great part of its 
effect on its scenery, of which it has a full and 
highly-colored collection. Scenery cannot be 
expected to do everything, however, even ina 
melodrama. The author of Cuba’s Vow was 
very probably in a commendable hurry to get 


| his play on the road before the United States 


public should forget all about Cuba and her 
troubles, and thus lacked time to clip the edges 
off straight and pat the play down smooth in 
the middle. He got his Yankee sentiment in 
safely, however, and I’ve no doubt it makes a 
great attraction on t’other side. 


Miss Terese Deale as Cuba Varona, the young 
lady who vows, plays her part as well as possi- 
ble under the circumstances. Sheis a muscular 
young lady in her Cuban capacity, for she forces 
the ‘‘ Tigress of Andalusia” up a flight of steps 
and throws her down a well. This is astonish- 
ing,asthe tigress is about twice as big as she is 
and manifests an intense dislike to being cast 
down a well. The rest of the company are 
below par. 


Toronto people knew very little about Otis 


Skinner, who played Prince Rudolph at the | 


Grand last week, or he would have drawn 
crowded houses. As it was he drew larger 
crowds at each performance, and when he 
comes again, as he may do in the near future, 
he will play to good business. 

* 


James K. Hackett will bea star next year. 


He will be under the management of Daniel | 


Frohman, and will appear at the head of a 
company as Nigelin The Tree of Knowledge. 
He may also appear in Marlborough, by George 


Hibbard, which Edward Sothern is also con- , 
| sidering. 


* 


The play which Henry Cuy Carleton wrote 


for James J. Corbett has been produced in an | 


Illinois town. The former prize-fighter has the 
role of a devil-may-care hero with kindly in- 
stincts and ready fists, but there is no fighting 
in it. Mr. Corbett now aspires to do polite 
comedy. 


The concert announced for West Association 
Hall on March 8, by Trinity Tent, No. 87, 
Knights of the Maccabees, promises to be very 
Miss Jessie Alexander, Mr. James 
Fax, Miss Hattie Morell, soprano, are three of 
the ten well known names on the programme. 


* 

Mrs. Fiske’s press agent writes me to say 
that the actress made such an impression in 
Montreal that ‘‘flattering overtures were made 
to her to appear in other Canadian cities.” Did 
the Toronto managers make any effort to bring 
this star to Toronto? 


Philadelphia has a new stock company, which 


| is giving East Lynne, with Wilton Lackaye, 


McKee Rankin, Rose Eytinge, Nance O'Neill, 
and Courtney Barnes in the cast. Between the 
acts specialists appear and do ‘‘ turns.” 

* 


Weare to have another glorification of New 


} appears at the Grand the first half of next week 


with Wednesday matinee. 


* 

There is a possibility that Henry Irving will 
shortly produce at the Lyceum the great 
Parisian success, Cyrano de Bergerac, by Ed- 
mond Rostand. 


* 


Louis F. Post of New York lectured in Guild | 


Hall on Friday evening last on The Mental and 


Moral Qualities of Henry George, the Prophet 
| selves at fifty cents a ticket, put up their coin 


of San Francisco. 
* 


The Wizard of the Nile wili be put on at the 


Frank Daniels is not with the company. 


the Princess next week. 


Hockey Comment. 


In spite of spells of soft weather the O. H. A, | 
has been able to keep its schedules well in | 
hand, and this week sees the finals in senior, | 


intermediate and junior series. Waubaushene, 
a name but recently brought into hockey pro- 
minence, defeated ‘Varsity II. 
Tuesday night, while the Frontenacs of King- 
ston were administering a much bitterer dose 
to the widely vaunted Waterloos. 
Waubaushene and the Frontenacs to the inter- 
mediate finals. 
U. GG. 
game was 

Queen's last 


played in Waterloo last 


week 


senior championship on Thursday night with 
Osgoode. 


Tuesday night the last chapter of the Senior | 


semi-finals was closed. The Classicists came 


down from the West and tackled Osgoode at 
They brought down a large | 


the Victoria Rink. 
excursion, and the fact that they 


point below par on the first game seemed but 


a stronger incentive to their flood of enthu- | 


siasm. Their hopes were high that the time 


; upon McLennan to take the weak place at point 





| And bare-headed men stormed angrily ‘round 


| Hope says that he thinks the people of the 


iat. Dr. 
| readin z what he has written wel! and what we 
York in the shape of A Stranger in New York, | 
This | 





| men who make a hit in some branch ef human 
| effort and then rush to this continent to make | 
fortunes by exhibiting themselves as living 


: | brought either of these men to America 
Grand during the second half of next week. | 


— : 7 : - | eheaper after the experience. 
The Cummings Stock Company, or what is | is F 


left of them, will produce The Two Orphans at | 


at Orillia on | 


This brings | 


The junior series lies between | 
and Stratford II., and the deciding | 
night. | 
bested Brockville without | 
any great effort and consequently contested the | 


were one | 


had come for Stratford to win the high- 
est honors in hockeydom. Despite the 
enthusiasm evinced by their supporters and 
the steady, dogged game they put up, they fell 
away three goals more, and were finally forced 
to relinquish their hold on the championship by 
a majority of four points for Osgoode. The 
play was at times fast, but at others it did not 
equal that of other games of the series, and led 
one to conjecture the possible downfall of the 
winners before Queen’s. Roughness was pres- 
ent, but the tendency towards it was guarded 
satisfactorily by Referee Creelman. The fact 
that Osgoode has been successful in prevailing 


is the secret of the team’s latter success. His 
appearance has completed a well balanced 
defence and given the forward quartette ample 
scope for the quick combination work for which 
they are justly becoming noted. JUNEC. 





Uncle Sam’s Law. 





For Satu rday Night. 
She was costumed so nicely, 
And yet so sedate, 
As women can do, 
And are doing of late. . 
With her hat standing high with its plumes and 
aigrette, 
And her gown setting out just as gowns ought to 
set, 
And her hands neatly gloved, and dainty and sweet, 
The trimmest of boots on her trim little feet. 
And over it all with the queenliest art 
She donned her seal sacque and prepared to depart. 
She was not going far, just a rod and a chain 
Into Uncle Sam's free, independent domain, 
And she wished to look well, in fact, quite her best, | 
And so in her satins and seals she was dressed. 


The keen winter wind blew bitter and strong, 

And hurled in its wake a blizzard along ; 

And down below zero the temperature dropped 

Till the mercury shivered, and sighed, and then 

stopped, 

A day when the hearts of the furnaces froze, 

And Canada queened it as ‘* Maid of the Snows.” 
But what did it matter how bitter the air, 


The hand of the law—that is, Uncle Sam's law— 
Had decided to own all the seal that it saw. 

And there on the line, with the storm raging wild, 
It stopped every man, every woman, and child, 
And the scene that ensued—well! Uncle Sam's law 
Will long be remembered for what people saw ! 


There were women who wept, and implored, and be- 
sought, 


| And attempted to, prove that the furs had been ; 


bought 
In Uncle Sam's land. But Uncle Sam's law 
Had decided to own all the seal that it saw ; 
And dozens surrendered with threats and with tears 
The things they had carefully treasured for years. 
It was Uncle Sam's law, and Uncle Sam's hand 
Has a way of enforcing the laws of the land- 
This beautiful land, independent and free, 
Where men go and come as fancy may be! 


There were children who shivered with rage in their 
breast, 

As their coats and their gauntlets went in with the 
rest, 


With words that burnt up all the frost in the ground. 
But quiet and smiling, wise Uncle Sam's hand 
Kept knabbing all seal as it entered his land. 

And all the world wondered how any fair law 
Could take for its own all the seal that it saw. 
Toronto, Feb., ‘98. M. M. GEALE. 


Books and Shop-Talk. 


Dr. Nansen and Anthony Hope are both say- | 
ing unkind things of America. Apparently | 
they resented the way the people of the United | 
States and Canada stared at them. Anthony 











United States are nearly all interviewers and 
offensively conceited, while Dr. Nansen says 
that if he had given a song and dance instead ! 
of a scientific lecture, his audiences would have 
been as well pleased. On this side of the pond, | 
people have much curiosity and the habit of | 
gracifying it, and when a novelist or an ex- | 
plorer is led about the continent exhibiting him- | 
self at a stated admission fee, it is the habit | 
of tie people to buy tickets, go in and 
see the “show.” It is the way we 
amuse ourselves. We desire to see it all, | 
and to miss none of our opportunities. An- | 
thony Hope on a platform reading the Dolly 
Dialogues that we have already read, is an 
exhibi:; and should not complain if he is looked 
Nansen, on the platform, tediously 


have appreciatively read, is there to be looked 
at—has deserted science for the circus. The 





wonders, need not complain if they find the 
public attitude about the same as ‘‘ Jumbo, the 
great elephant” found it. Our most intelligent 
people read Anthony Hope with interest, and 
follow Dr. Nansen’s explorations with interest, 
but we havea mass of people who, when such 
celebrities come here offering to *‘ show” them- 


Neither literature nor science 
they 
came as showmen come, and to a certain extent 
No doubt they feel a little | 


and “ see it all.” 


were so received. 


| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
Or what kind of blizzards were gamboling there? | 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 


; you,’ and I meant it. 





Miss Joanna E. Wood of Queenston Heights 
is a young novelist who has already put out 
two books and hasa third in the press, The 
first two were published in New York, the 
third will be put out by the publishers of the 
Canadian Magazine. Those who read The 
Untempered Wind will await with interest 
the story of Judith Moore. Although Miss 
Wood is a Canadian she usually spends her 
winters in New York or Philadelphia, and, 
indeed, travels much abroad. Miss Wood was 
in Toronto for a few hours on Monday consult. 
ing with her publishers, returning at once to 
Philadelphia. 

Zola’s truly heroic attitude on the Dreyfus 
question will certainly do much to hasten the 
change in sentiment concerning himself, says 
the New York Times. Here is a man who has 
risked all except life—it may be that he risks 
life itself—for the sake of justice. He has 
thrown away the popularity which he was sup. 
posed to value so much, and for the time at 
least has made himself the best-hated man in 
France, simply because the thought of a great 
wrong moved him to action. This man can 
hardly have passed his life in writing utterly 
evil books in order to sell huge editions. 

One of the brightest touches in the politica 
campaign has been given by W. R. Duff, who, 
in the Hamilton Herald, has given a valentine 
cartoon of each of the four candidates running 
in Hamilton, Messrs. Gibson, Middleton, Col- 
quohoun and Carscallen. The idea was well 
worked out. 











R. J. J. WARD 


President of the Cartwright Club, Toronto. 





An Honest Man. 
Harper's Monthly. 

‘*“Now look here, Thompson,” remarked 
Brown; ‘‘it has been six months since you 
borrowed that five dollars from me.” 

‘“‘Seven,” corrected Thompson, gravely. 

‘* Well, then, seven months,” snorted Brown, 
‘*‘and you promised to give it back to meina 
week. Promised faithfully, you did, to return 
me that five dollars in seven days, instead of 


months.” e 


“‘I know it,” answered Thompson, sadly, 
drawing a memorandum-book from his pocket. 
‘*That bill was ‘Series F, No. 672929, issue of 
1887.’ I made the note, and then I spent the 
money. Since then I've been trying to re 
cover it.” 

“But,” howled Brown, ‘any other would do 
as well.” 

‘“No,” responded Thompson, shaking his 
head; ‘I’m a man of my word. When you 
gave me the bill I said ‘I will return this to 
Brown, old man, just as 
soon as I come across No, 672929, Series F, issue 
of 1887, I'll see that you get it, for Iam not the 
one to go back on my promise.” 





An Attack on Trousers. 

Ouida has been fulminating against trousers 
in the Cosmopolitan. That harmless, neces- 
sary garment seems to her ‘the culminating 
point in male attire of ugliness, indecency, un- 
suitability, and anti-hygienic stupidity. To be 
the least protection against cold its lower 
regions must be swathed in the gaiter, its 
upper covered by the ulster. It is a garment 
which conceals all symmetry of proportion, yet 
most impudently suggests nudity. It iscertainly 
a Shapeless thing, which may be pulled on in a 
minute or two, but there its sole merit ends.” 
Ouida wants a more “ floating” costume for 
men. She instances the umbrella-skirt of the 
manly Cretan soldier. She is convinced that 
what men need for grace, decency, and warmth 
is the ballet-dress. It may take more than 
a ‘“‘minute or two” to adjust it, but it will 
show the fine symmetry of the godlike leg 
without being impudent, and, though perchance 
sometimes chilly, it will be hygienic. To 
this view the J/lustrated American takes ex- 
ception, averring that the trouser not only 
hides vast ugliness, it verily idealizes the leg of 
man. Long hose was abandoned because it 
exposed so much ugliness, and was a dirty and 
altogether troublesome thing. The well made 
trouser of to-day, on the other hand, is the cul 
mination of comfort, and future art will recog 
nize its sweet reasonableness. 





‘Animal Land.” 
From Punch. 
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- “Cache as Cache Can.” 


By A WANDERING DILETTANTE. 


‘ 


‘““We used to have 
some rummy experi- 
ences in those days,” 
said Jack Branstone, 
ex-private of the 
North-West Mounted 
Police, now part 
owner of a snug little 
silver and lead pro- 
perty down near San- 
don, B.C. 

“Rummy is good,” 
said the bank man- 
ager. 

We had been speak- 
ing of the period 
when the Prohibition 
act was in force in the 
North-West. 

“But I thought 
your specialty was 
sniffing out rye 
whisky rather than 
rum.” 

“Rye! Precious 
little rye ever got into 
the composition of the 
stuff that was run in those days. You remem- 
ber the mix-up at Fort the time I made the 
haul of the London Dry? Why, of course you 
do. I gave you two bottles. That tipple was 
O. K., wasn’t it?” 

** Rather,” said the man of finance, a peace- 
ful, far-away look coming over his furrowed 
features as he thought of that one moist period 
in an era of drought. 

I scented a story and gave a few judicious 
leads with good results. 

““The fun of the thing,” said Branstone, laugh- 
ing softly as his memory conjured up the pic- 
ture of the past, ‘‘was my holding those two 
chaps up with their own gun when they knew, 
but I didn’t, that it wasn’t loaded.” 

““Got sent down, didn’t they?” asked the 
banker. | 

‘Two years; they'd have got more, but they 





| ever before or since.” 


we jugged ’em all right and got the liquor to 
Fort, where it was publicly dumped out to kill 
the grass.” 

**Grass!” exclaimed the banker. “I never 
saw anything but stones around there. But 
how about the racket with the Commissioner? 
I never heard the rights of that.” 

‘Oh, there was no row, although I guess he 


think it was my birthday, or Jenkins’; at all 
events it was some anniversary when “ Legs” 
and I opened the private wine-cellar that I had 
dug down by the river, and we brought the 
stuff into quarters, as I told you, with a flour- 
barrel turned over it. Jenkins sat on the flour- 
barrel and tried to look easy and unconscious, 
with indifferent success, but we got it in 
all right. [The Commissioner was over at Stand 
Off and there was a ball in town, so we had 


we didn’t rip things up the back! I can’t remem- 


kick as a knocker-out. I went under early in 
the game, but it seemed to waken some of the 
others up. One of the fellows broke open the 
store-room door, I remember, and went to sleep 
with his head in a flour-sack. His Nibs got 
back from Stand Off sooner than we expected 
and he came in to look for his man. Some- 
body said he was awfully sick. Commissioner 
growled, but never let on he noticed anything 
unusual—he got into a worse mix-up himself 
later on; you remember that.” 

“Yes,” said the banker somewhat gravely ; 
“but how about the London Dry?” 

‘* Why, you got two bottles and the doctor 
got three. Did you ever try his silver fizzes 
and John Collins?” 


sionally.” . 
‘* Well, the rest of the case I dropped around 


a chat and a smoke now and then.” 

“Yes,” said the banker, “I remember you 
favored me with your company oftener while 
those two bottles had anything in them than 


*““Ah!. yes, those were dry times, er—touch 





made no defence. I’ve seen them both since 
then; Smith, that’s the fat one, is running a 
saloon in Spokane; saw him there last fall 
when I was down with the Sandon crowd to | 
the fruit-show. He doesn’t bear any grudge; 
treated me like a king while I was there; says 
he doesn’t make the same profits, but there's 
less risk.” f 

“The little chap was a Scotchman, wasn't 
he?” 

“No, an Englishman just over; said at the 
trial he thought it was a blooming legitimate 
business, don’-cher-know. He was green. He 
was the original greenhorn that tried to hitch 
his horse to a gopher—thought it was a tent- 
peg.” 

‘“*T never heard how you came to get the 
barrel into Fort,” said the banker. 

‘**Didn’t you? Oh, that was easy enough ; we | 
just up-ended an empty flour-barrel over it and 
drove right in, in broad daylight. You know | 
the commissioner had heard there was some | 








liquor coming into town and that these two | 
chaps were handling it. I got a tip that they 
were camping down by the Old Man, about a 





“Tf I had not gone out to get a stone 


mile below the ford, and that they had the scuff | 
cached near by, so Jenkins—you know Jenkins, 
Legs we used tocail him—and myself took a 
little trip down there one morning. The chaps | 
were pretty artful; they didn’t have a tent, but 
an old tepee, and it was a mile above the ford, 
not below it. Jenkins and I scouted around for 
an hour or two without suspecting fora moment 
that this was the canteen. We were thinking 
of going back to Fort, when Jenkins said he 
thought we might as well take a look inside 
the tepee, and of course when we found white 
men’s fixingsinside we knew we'd hit the bull’s- 


eye. They had cached the liquor under the | 
camp-bed, hadn’t even got earth over the 
hole, and, as we found out afterwards, | 


| 
had gone over to Lethbridge with a couple of | 
barrels. I sent Jenkins back to quarters fora 
wagon, and while he was gonelI did a little | 
cacheing on my own account, to the extent of 
one barrel of whisky and that case of London 
Dry gin, marked the place where I buried them, 
used the fellow’s own spade too, and then while | 
nosing around the tepee, I came across the gun 
I told you about, under the pillow of the bed. 
It was a blame good thing for those two that it 
wasn't loaded, and a good thing for me, I guess, 
that they had not another with them. They 
got back before Jenkins, and of course saw my 
horse from a mile away, so they left the rig and 
sneaked up so quietly that if I hadn’t gone out | 
to get a stone 

‘**What did you want with a stone?” inter- 
rupted the banker. 

**To knock the head off a bottle. 
I carried a corkscrew in those 
Well, anyway, there they were, 
two yards away. I dived back into the tepee, 
and as they came in I held them up with 
their own gun. One barrel at least of that 
they took, over to Lethbridge must have | 
been broached, and they had_ evidently 
been sampling it, for the benefit of the pur- 
chaser, perhaps, as an evidence of their faith in 
its quality. As soon as I saw their condition I 
got my nerve again, but I'll gamble gold dust 
to pyrites that when I first had ‘em “hands 
up” I must have pulled the trigger half a dozen 
times without knowing it until afterwards. 
The boys didn’t get along with the wagon for 
half an hour, and all that time those two 
chumps were sitting on the bed chinning me to 
let em go, and I was doing the representative- | 
of-the-law act with an empty revolver. Well, | 


You don't 
dry 
not 


suppose 
times ! 





; sea wherever the Maine rode the waters.] 


| There's the magazine in the fore, I ween, 


| But there is also another phase of this matter 


that button, will you, old man?” 
Toronto, Feb., '98. 





The Luck of the Ship. | 


{The many troubles of the United States battleship 
Maine, preceding her final destruction at Havana, 
prove her to have been a luckless craft. The follow- | 
ing verses from the Toronto Star are designed to 
show the consternation among the creatures of the 


Said the Conger Eel * I can’t conceal 
The Horror I have to tell, 


*“‘T never did with any of his, but he used to 
drop around to my place and bar-keep occa- | 


among the boys, where I could call and have | 


was next all right; at least no row with him. I 


things pretty much our own way, and—well, if 


ber much of it, for that stuff was regular mule’s- | 





How an Iron Pot, with thunder fraught 
Will blow us all to hell! 

And if I were you, a knot or two 
Would ne’er be an inch too short 

To stand away from the Thing in the bay 
The Hoodoo Ship's in port! 


I'm a submarine cable, a little unstable, 
I shift a bit to and fro, 

But a message thrills from my tail to my gills 
That you really ought to know! 

‘Tis—Rivet your scales with staples and nails, 
For there'll be the Devil's sport ! 


' And anchor your fins and confess your sins, 


For the Hoodoo Ship's in port! 


While calmly I swam, her truculent ram 
Butted my dorsal fin! 

The current ran through me, in a flash it came to me, | 
Her gearing both outside and in! 

I was filled with ruth! The dreadful truth 
Did my fragile frame contort, 

For grim Death lowers from the conning towers 
Of the Hoodoo Ship in port! 


And the high explosives aft! 


| In the waist below, throbs the dynamo 


Of the luckless Yankee craft! 

And a midshipmite, with a cigar alight, 
Chaffers a Cuban swart, 

While he swings his leg on a powder-keg, 
For the Hoodoo Ship's in port! 


And under her bow is a bomb I trow, 
With hell compact within 
To rive a hole through the warship’s soul 
And mangle her iron skin! 
And coal gas spreads through her steel bulkheads 
And festers as in a retort, 
While the sailors snore, three hundred or more 
In the Hoodoo Ship in port! 


And Death doth go, aloft and alow, 
And ravens within and without! 
There's corpses stark for the Tiger Shark 
And food for the finny rout! 
So you scurry in vain from the warship Maine, 
For Death doth your ways abort! 
And you cannot skip, the Luck of the Ship, 
The Hoodoo Ship in port! FRANKLIN GADSBY. 


Thoughts on Criticism. 


To the Editor of Saturday Night. 

S1x,— Would you kindly permit me to put in 
my oar on the subject of criticism, to which 
some attention has been paid of late in your 


columns? The editor of the Canadian Maga- | 


| zine has made use of some remarks of mine in 


an article in our University magazine, and has 
supplemented them by some remarks of his 
own anent’publishers. If Mr. Cooper had read 
an article of mine in the Globe of November 6, 


| 1897, he would have noticed that I referred to | 


publishers there, under the perhaps too euphe- 
mistic term of ‘“‘interested parties,” though I 
think my meaning was pretty clear. 

Like Mr. Cooper I am sure that it would be 
of great benefit to our publishers if they would 
exercise far greater care in the publication | 
of books. The imprint of a reputable firm 
ought to be a guarantee that a book is worth 
something and that the purchase is not to be 
considered as a charity! Of course this presup 
poses the employment of competent readers. 
Have any of our houses such in their employ? 

Again, to-day we have a host of versifiers and | 
would-be poets who are very anxious to see | 
themselves in print and are willing to pay the 
cost of production in order to attain their ob- 
But the public has at present no means 
book printed at his 
whose book been | 
and 


ject. 
of knowing 
expense 


whose is 
and has 
bought by the publishers, as a 
sequence there will growing wariness | 
about the support of Canadian literature (7). | 


own 
con- 


be a 


which seems to me rather vital. I can buy a 
complete Tennyson, Browning, Scott, Coleridge, 
for something under two dollars and I know I 
am getting a treasure, but I pay seventy-five 
cents for the latest volume (bound pamphlet) 
of Fred George Scott, and I find it consists of | 


188 lines, long and short, of poetry, the worth of 


| water criticism of the present day. 


| true humanity to hew to the line. 
| fashions abound in literature as everywhere 
| else, and I suppose we must expect to find 
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which I shall not at present try to estimate. 

It is just the difficulty of ranking forms and 
qualities that makes it so hard to criticize 
properly. It is not putting the statement too 
strongly to say that what we find in the daily 
and weekly papers in this country, and even 
in magazines, is not criticism at all, but puff, and 
even that is not well done. As I have already 


| 


said elsewhere, honest criticism is not desired, | 


and I know whereof I speak. 
tent judge read the stage column in our papers 


| or the notices of new books, and he will agree 


with me. 


Let any compe- | 


Someone may ask me what I mean by criti- | 


cism. Well, there are many kinds. Jeffries 


| ef al., cut and slashed in swash-buckler style, 
| killing sensitive poets and blasting fora time | 


many areputation. It would bea pity if such 
a destructive old-fashioned style should be 


“sweetness” if not 
Ste. 


| resorted to in this country, although I must say | 
| that there can be too much 
| “light” indulged in by so-called critics. 


Beuve is responsible for much of the milk-and- | 


carried too far. 


It has been | 


Personally Iam a great admirer of the Ger- 


man, Lessing, who was a follower of the great 
Greek philosopher, Aristotle. 
an honest attempt to arrive at some definite 
principles of criticism. One can scarcely help 


In him we find ! 


feeling sorry for some whom he criticized, but | 


when we look at the results which proved so 
beneficial for German literature we must 
thankful that one man had the courage and the 


be 


them in the field of criticism. The personality 
of the critic must be taken into account, and 
the critic must consider the personality of the 


| firmly. 


Forms and | 


author as well as his relation to his predecessors 


| and to his times. 


Now there is also a tendency among many 
and every reader is, consciously or 
critic—there is, I repeat, a 


readers 
unconsciously, a@ 


tendency to demand local coloring in an author. | 


| We, as Canadians, are very prone to some such 
Of course it is a source of strength in | 
Imagine Crockett or Thomas | 


error. 
many authors. 
Nelson Page without the local coloring in their 
works. It is much easier to make local coloring 


part of the warp and woof of fiction, but that is | 


just the perishable element in such work. But 
how can the limited in this way? 
Lyric poetry is the expression of personality 
except in the human 
poetry and 
events of 


poet be 


and cannot be located 
heart and mind. Epic 
scarcely ever deal with 
sometimes not even of the nation among whom 


they flourish. Satire and comedy are the only 


tragedy | 
the day, | 


divisions of poetry in which local coloring has a 


place, and hence they seem to me to carry their 


| own germs of decay. 


But I am trespassing, dear sir, on your space. 
These random thoughts merely wish to empha 
size the need of sound criticism, the difficulties 


| of the same, and to express a hope that some 


day we shall know more of the science of criti- 

cism and of the elemental distinctions of the 

different kinds of true literature. 
Toronto, Feb. 22, ‘vs. L. E. HorRNING,. 


While One Cigarette Was Smoked. 


London Folly. 

T was half-past five and he had dropped in, 
as he often did, on his way up town. They 
were in the library ; she in a great leather 
chair, which around like a 

cloak, and he on a low stool, so close to the fire 
that he seemed to have been put there to cook. 
He was smoking a cigarette, and on that ac- 


closed her 


count had taken his position in order that the | 
smoke might ascend the chimney rather than | 


the sensitive nostrils of the head of the house. 


She looked at the smoke wreaths medita 


tively, and a slow resolve made itself visible in | 


her eyes. He had made such a close study of 


| her expression for the past four months that he 


was able to tell exactly what was coming, so | 
he said nothing, and took advantage of the | 


silence to think out his answer. 


His expectations were realized. She straight- | 


ened herself for the battle and said firmly: 


“You smoke too much altogether.” He 
| answered with meek submission. ‘‘I know 
it,” he said, 

Now this was a great departure from his 


usual tactics, and puzzled her for a moment, 
reflection, concluded that the 
due to her conscientious efforts, 


but she 


change 


upon 
was 


and she made the next move with confidence. 

‘Why don’t you stop, then?” 

‘*T am going to.” 

Her scorn was evident. ‘ You are always 
going to do things,” she said. ‘* You have been 
going to write a book for the last three years 
and you haven't begun yet. You have been 
going to economize, and yo to bed early, and 
work harder, and goodness knows what else. 
You are always starting things and never 

** What has tobacce to do with that?” 

“T should not wonder if it had everything to 
do withit. Smoking makes you lazy, you know 
it does, and it takes away all your ambition.” 

‘*T haven't any.” 

‘* You ought to have, then. If I were a man 
I would do something with my spare time, and 
not just smoke and dream it all away.” 

He turned from the fire and looked enthusi- 
astically at her. 

“It is dreaming,” he said. ‘‘ Very enjoyable, 
however, and the next best thing to reality. 
You've no idea how pleasant some of those 
dreams are.” 

‘*They must be,” she said in disdain. 
are they about?” 

** You,” he answered boldly. 
self, and what might happen.” 

She was not quite prepared for this sort of 
thing, and attempted to stop it. 

**I do not wish to be dreamed of,” she said 
“If you can not think of me except 
when you are smoking, I should prefer entire 
absence from your mind.” 

“I do think of you most at that time,” he 
admitted, ‘tas I do of everything I like best. 
The unpleasant things stay away, somehow or 
other.” 

** How kind of them,” she said, scenting dan- 
ger, and taking refuge in flippancy. 

** Would you like to hear what I was dream- 
ing just now?” 

**T don’t mind, if it isn’t too foolish.” 

“It is foolish,” he said, ‘‘and improbable, 
though that isn’t my fault. Well—I thought it 
was June 

‘““The fire, probably. Your face looks as if 
you thought it was August.” 

** June, I said, and a lovely day 

** Rare.” 

‘*If you don’t want to bear this,” he said, 
with dignity, ‘ll net Sure you any longer.” 

*“Do go on,” is really amus- 
ing, though I think I 
similar.” 

*T don’t doubt that. Well, there had beena 
wedding in a crowded church, and a big recep 
and and 


“What 


* You and my 


she said, ‘it 
have heard something 


with lots of tlowers 


The bride was 


tion presents 
things. 
** How was she dressed ? 
‘I don’t remember, something white, I think. 
That doesn't matter. The bride and groom had 


left the house, and were driving to the station. 


lovely. 


This is where my dream really begins.” 
‘* What was the other part?” 
“Merely what would naturally 

pened. Shall 
‘Please do. Iam getting highly interested.” 
“When they and the 

groom realized that the girl beside him was his, 


have hap- 


I go on?” 


were alone at last, 
to be with him through iife, there came to him 
such happiness as he had never dreamed of.” 
He hesitated and went on a trifle unsteadily. 
‘I cannot but I know 
that he covered his face with hands and 


prayed toa God he had never before thought of, 


his feelings, 
his 


describe 


that he might make himself worthy of such a 
gift.” 

* You tell it well,” said the girl gently. 

** 1 ought to,” he answered. 

‘Is that all?” she asked. 

**Not quite,” he looked at him 
questioningly. ‘You the bride,” he 
She looked away from him quickly and 


said, She 
were 
began. 
was silent. 

**T was the groom,” he ended desperately, 
and hung his head like a guilty man. 

If he had dared to lift his eyes to her face 
there would be ne more to tell, but he did not. 

The girl spoke at iast. “I wish I could 
she said softly. 
looked 


smoke,” 
And then he 
cigarette away. 


at her and threw his 


a mene 


* You will marry a tall, dark, gentleman,” 


the fair hand. ‘‘That doesn’t help me any,” 
despairingly replied the lovely blonde who had 
called to consult her; ‘‘al! six of them are tall, 


dark gentlemen !"—Chicago Tribune. 


Beggars in Toronto. 


had just sold me a package of 
needles, which I placed on my desk 
along with the other things bought 
from him and others—boxes of patent 
trouser buttons, silverware polish, 
grease eradicators, hooks and eyes, packages of 
needles, shoe-laces, combs, twisted wire things 
whose vast usefulness could not be ascertained 
after the one-legged salesman had departed. 
Adding the new package of needles to the col- 
lection, I asked him how he found business. 

*“Not bad—not so very bad,” he answered. 
** Ye know I've a lot of customers just like you, 
sir. They always buy ‘cause they know I sell 
good goods, and I ain’t no beggar. I’m an old 
soldier—served twenty years in Her Majesty’s 
army, an’ I ain’t no beggar—like some.” 

He looked at me meditatively for a while 
and then came to me. ‘I’m just 


E 


close 





going to tell ye something. Sometimes I 
stay over night at the Victor Mission, and 
there’s a lot of beggars stay there. Now, 
sir, they tell each other about you—that’s 
true. They catch a new fellow and tell him to 
come to you and you'll give him ten cents, and 
maybe a quarter, and won't refuse nobody. 
That's been going on for a long time—heard 
your name more times than I’ve fingers and 


| toes, and seeing you're a customer of mine I’ve 


| been going to 


| formation valuable. 


tell ye. ‘Tain’t fair; 

rubbing it into ye, and ’tain’t fair.” 
His sympathy was comforting and his in- 

I began to keep count of 


they’re 


| the men and boys who came to me “for ten 


cents to get something to eat,” and found that 
the practice of never refusing was expensive 
and provocative of much annoyance. They 
nearly all knew my name; by observing them 


| I found that they nearly all came direct to my 


room, passing many other rooms, and, having 
got my dime, passed down and into the street. 
It took on the proportions of a methodical raid. 

To show how well organized beggary has 
become in Toronto, I wish to say that three one- 
legged mencame to my room in one day last week 
and collected tribute. One woman has been 
coming to me witha printed card for more than 
five years—she seems to make her rounds as 
regularly as an agent collecting rents. Nine 
beggars called on me one day last week—the 
three-legged-man day. 


An educated man, one who claimed to have 


| seen better days in Montreal, called not long 


ago and concluded an interesting conversation 
by asking fora quarter toget a meal. Ingiving 
it to him I asked if he had known a friend of 
mine in Montreal, giving a fictitiousname. No, 
he could not recall him, and mentally I placed 
this to his credit. But on Friday last another 
man of good appearance called and conjured a 


quarter from my pocket by mentioning the 
name of my _ purely fictitious friend in 
Montreal. It was worth the money and 


I gave it cheerfully, not letting the man sus 
pect. We had a fine chat about our mutual 
friend, and the minute information he gave me 
about how well my imaginary friend was doing 
proved that the rascal was a man of genius. 
The next man who tries to work this graft on 
me will be required to give exhaustive particu 
lars of my Montreal friend, who “often talks 
of me,” for lam now deeply interested in this 
creature of fancy 

Those who are in the habit of giving dimes 
to those who ask for them know how true it is 
that the refusal of one means refusal of many, 
and giving to one brings a dozer trailing after. 
The beggars are generally old women, young 
men and boys. Very few old or middle-aged 
men are working the center of the city, while 
the number of young men who pretend to sel! 
knick-knacks but who really beg, isamazing and 
discouraging. If you them and 
lectures they listen respectfully; if you merely 
lecture them they become aggressive too, and 
show their colors. Fully one half of these 
fellows are and some 
where they have a place of consultation—some 
cheap saloon or lodging-house. 


give dimes 


confirmed dead-beats, 





A Famous Ship. 


HE British warship Imperieuse has re 
cently been at Victoria and Vancouver, 
and great variations of pronunciation 
have been used by people in speaking 

of the vessel, some surprise being expressed 
that the British Admiralty should bestow such 


a name on one of its ships. The name has 
however, historical associations of a very 
gallant and important character, as no doubt 


every ofticer on the Imperieuse knows full well 
of tl 
British Navy 
that the dari 
of Dundonald, 


even 


It was on a frigate lat name—how it 
into the 
another 
afterwards Earl 
and 


came 
would perhaps make 
story 1g Lord Cochrane 
made such suc 

France 


odds but 


astonishing war on 
He did 
boldly attacked any vessel, however big, that 
he his 


assault, 


cessful 


from 1806 to 1809 count 


not 


earried French colors manned boats 


rowed ashore, carried batteries by 


spiked guns, blew up forts, and returned to the 


[mperieuse. He operated in the Basque Roads 


and in the Mediterranean until the name of 
the man and the frigate were terrors to the 
French. The name of the Imperieuse is, there 
fore, not one to be lightly dropped, nor is its 
retention to be wondered at. 

In consideration of the election contest now 
under way in Ontario it may be interesting to 


recall that Lord Cochrane in 18(4 ran for parlia 


ment in the borough of Honiton, but, refusing 
to practice bribery, he was beaten. He at once 
secured a bellman and sent him around crying 
aloud that all who had voted for him might go 
to his agent and be paid £10 10s. His few sup 
porters got the money and the impression was 
profound, for here was a defeated candidate 
paying far more for votes than the man who 
had been elected. At the next vacancy he ran 
again, and the electors had such great expecta 
tions of what he would do if successful, that he 


swept his opponent out of sight, whereupon he 


| refused to pay a shilling to anybody and scath 


| said the fortune-teller, examining the lines in | 


ingly censured the electorate. No 
doubt this had a corrective influence, yet when 
Lord Cochrane again contested a borough he 
did select Honiton, but Westminster, 


where he defeated Richard Brinsley Sheridan. 


corrupt 


not 


———— 
It’s adisputed question which have 
or brunettes. 
my wife has been 


Brobson 
the quicker tempers, blondes 
Craik—Is it? Brobson— Yes; 
both, and I couldn't see that it made any differ 
Traveler. 


ence.— Boston 
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The Drama. 





ECRET SERVICE by William Gillette | 


is at the Grand this week. The hero 
is a spy in the service of the Northern 
army, who effects an entrance into the 
city of Richmond, the Southern strong- 
hold, for the purpose of getting at the 
telegraph lines used by the Southern com- 
manders and sending a forged despatch which 
will have the effect of withdrawing a portion of 
the Southern troops from a point where the 
Northerners propose toattack the city at night. 


Through various vicissitudes and by many cir- | 


cuitous paths the supposed Captain Thorne, 
whois in reality the spy, Lewis Dumont, reaches 
Richmond about the same time that his brother, 
who is of course an accomplice, is taken prisoner 
and brought into the city. The fact that the 
two brothers are both in the heart of the enemy’s 
camp, the one in prison and the other influential 
and moving in the very best society, and yet in 
communication with each other, is a situation 
startling enough and promises well. But the 
gallant Captain is suspected and a note passing 
between them istraced. The ladyin the case— 
there always is one—who is a daughter of a 
Confederate general, refuses to believe what a 
rejected suitor tells her of the Captain's doings, 
and it is arranged that the two brothers shall 
be brought face to face. They meet; a pistol 
shot is heard, and the guard rushes in to find 


Captain Thorne triumphant over the body of | 


his dying brother, the spy from Libby prison. 
The brothers had grappled with each other and 
exchanged quick words, realizing the plot to 
entrap ‘ Thorne ;" the prisoner told the other 
to shoot him in the leg, and on his refusing, 
seized his pistol and shot downwards at him- 
self—but the shot was fatal and ‘*‘ Thorne” 
merely had time to seize the pistol and say to 
the soldiers, ‘*‘ Here is your prisoner.” 
. 

One gathers naturally that by this action 
Captain Thorne has largely quieted the rumors 
that were afloat concerning him, and it is there- 
fore not surprising that we next find him 
cleverly ensconced in temporary charge of the 
Confederate telegraph oftice. He is about to 
send the despatch that will place Richmond in 
the hands of the enemy, when he is again 
denounced by the same accuser whom he foiled 
before. He is fired on and wounded; the guard 
arrives and he charges his assailant with firing 
on him while engaged in the discharge of his 
duties. He is accused of being there without 
authority, and, to save his life, the girl he loves 
produces a commission to Capt. Thorne which 
she had procured from the Confederate Presi- 
dent. Triumph! Binding up his wounded 
hand he turns again to the instruments to send 
his message, but the girl pleads for her city and 
cause. There can be but one answer to such 
pleading, and the answer is that he must and 
will send the message; and there can be but 
one result, and the result is that he does not 
send it. The fact that he might have sent this 
message and did not is used to justify a 
sentence involving a term of imprisonment 
instead of the severer sentence of the court- 
martial. 


. 

There is one very striking instance of the 
difference between the empty heroics of melo 
drama as commonly presented and the strong, 
virile self-poise of a truer realism. The spy 
who has been watched through the scene in 
the telegraph office when he is supposed to 
have sent a message to a Southern outpost to 
cause them to withdraw from their position 
and leave the coast clear for a Northern attack, 
has been captured, tried by drum-head court 
During the 
progress of the court-martial the soldiers stack 


martial and sentenced to be shot. 


their arms and attend the trial in another 
room. During their absence an aged negro 
who loves the hero draws the bullets from the 
cartridges, and on being detected by the hero's 
best girl, begs and implores her not only not 
lover to 


to betray him, but to assist her 


escape. The best girl says nothing and is 


evidently not quite sure about it. Being 
a strong Southerner by birth and education, 
the ardent sentiments of patriotism struggle 
against, and at times almost overpower, the 
tenderer and more distinctively feminine affec 
tions. This varying contest is very skilfully 
portrayed, and she coldly informs him that the 
muskets are harmless, and if he wishes to live 
he may fall down and may afterwards be able 
to escape. Pointedly the hero asks the lady if 
she can or will suggest any reason why his life 
should escape; in other words, he makes a 
veiled proposal under the most daring circum 
stances, but the Southern girl maintains a cold 
silence. The prisoner falls back and then utters 
the startling words: ‘Sergeant, look to your 


muskets; I fear they have been tampered 


This is a positively delicious sensa 
with 


with.” 
tion, and the sweeter by contrast 
the glimpse of the untempting 
meaner hand would have served up to us! 
Think of it! The file of soldiers, the hero 
kneeling, the ostentatious parade of orders and 


morsel a 


the concussive bang that knocks him over and 
produces a suppressed exclamation all over the 
house, followed by the surreptitiously assisted 
disappearance of the hero and his return in 
glorious triumph with a warrant from some- | 


body or other as the curtain falls. -This is 
melodrama; but Secret Service is not mellow 


dramatic. 
* 


No, it is better than that. In this case the 
hero has run great risks for the sake of the 
cause in which he is engaged; he is a spy and 
has succeeded in penetrating inéo the enemy’s 
camp, and knows what his fate will be if he is 
discovered. So far this is history, not imagina- 
tion. Heis obtaining control, improperly, of the 
telegraph service, forging despatches and doing 
everything he can to assist the plots of his 
friends. Such things are a part of the ordinary 
work of a spy. Can a man thus engaged be 
| brave? Certainly; he would not have entered 
| upon such an undertaking if he feared death. 
Is it, or is it not compatible with the character 
| and temperament ofa spy that he should calmly 
| disclose to the sergeant of the corps that is 
taking him out to execution, the trick that 
| has been played to effect his release, and this 
because the girl he loves is standing there, yet 
| will not say the word that would show that 
| She desired him to live. Love we know; cour- 
| age we know; and what men do daily under 
| their influence we know; but to what high 
ends will these mentors guide when the sur- 
| rounding circumstances rise beyond and above 
| our narrower experience? I am not going to 
| say whether Mr. Gillette answers his own 
| questions and works out his own problems pro- 
| perly or not; it does not matter. The fact that 
he has asked questions and has propounded 
problems which, though springing from where 
| we stand, rise higher than we ordinarily go, 
stamps his work as genuine and his methods 
as important. 





As the girl from across the street, Miss Mit- 
ford plays an important part, but does it ex- 
ceedingly well and makes splendid use of her 
dialogue. Miss Ingham, as the heroine, does 
| not appear to very good advantage in the open- 
ing act, but improves immensely on further 
acquaintance. 
refrain from attempting to eat the scenery he 
would press Mr. Byron Douglas hard for leading 
honors. The rest of the support is excellent, 
and the whole attraction one of the best we 
have lately seen. 


* 


One very satisfactory feature about Secret 
Service is the care and attention that has been 
given to details. To be sure in the telegraph 
scene a message was sent and received without 


se 


same office with the same ‘“‘call.” Still, these 
are trifles and not easily detected, for in other 
respects the routine of a telegraph office was 
closely followed. What in the play is realism 
was well done, and there is a great deal that is 
very much better than realism. 

* 

In Prince Rudolph, which appeared at the 
Grand during the latter part of last week, but 
too late for more than brief mention in our last 
issue, we have a story of the olden time. A 
careless, light-hearted king, a vigorous, ener- 
getic queen and a designing counsellor are the 
leading characters. 
queen and the prime minister are running 
things to suit themselves, and are about ‘to 
plunge the little principality of Kronefeld into 


war with a neighboring state for the sake of 


allaying discontent at home, which has had 


legitimate origin in the disregard of the inter- | 
ests of the people which has been shown by the 
queen and her courtiers. This the prince learns | 


while traveling incog. amongst the peasantry, 
and the incidents of the play hinge on his 
efforts to obtain his place as the rightful ruler 
and defeat the schemes of the queen and the 
prime minister, between whom he finds that 
compromising relationships exist. The plot is 
a good one and worked out with some care; 
Mr. Otis Skinner sustained the title role ad- 
mirably, and the rest of the support was above 
the average. 
recognition to which it was fairly entitled, but 
then Toronto is getting a reputation for itself 
for ignoring the really excellent, and more 
readily paying out its good money for medio- 
crity, even if it does revile it and itself after- 
wards for so doing. 


Prince Rudolph is marred by one piece of 
wretched clap-trap. There is an English am- 
bassador introduced who keeps a diary, in 
which he records certain awkward facts about 
the principality of Kronefeld and the queen and 
her gallant prime minister. The book is pil- 
fered from his apartments and handed to the 
prince, who of course reads it. 
won't read another man’s diary must take very 
little interest in what goes on around him. The 
king gets mad, as might be expected ; another 
man’s opinions are like a looking-glass—not to 
be looked in till one’s face is clean; and the 
king’s was not clean. The unfortunate ambas- 
sador is dismissed and makes a most abject 
and humiliating apology, the extreme sub- 
servience of which has obvious reference to 
recent events. The actors paused at the proper 
places for the howls of applause with which 
this incidental slap at England and the Eng- 
lish is usually greeted by the inmates of a por- 
tion of ‘‘the continent to which we belong;” but 


a Canadian audience very properly passes over | 


this precious piece of rot in dead silence. ‘fhe 
introduction of this semi-political reference is 


the more stupid because it has nothing what- | 


ever to do with the action of the play. 

Between the acts Young Mrs. Winthrop is 
excellent. The whcle object of the play at the 
Princess Theater this week is to help one to 
a juster appreciation of the beauties of the 
orchestral attractions. For instance, God Save 
the Queen was never quite so enjoyable as it was 
on Tuesday night last, when I paid my usual 
visit to the Princess, and even the little gentle- 
man at the end who plays a solo all by himself 
on an instrument that resembles nothing quite 
so much as the noise made by. a small boy 
drawing .a rapidly 
fence pickets, came in for a round of applause 


stick along a row of 


and anenthusiastic encore, The play is untrue 


to human nature, bad in its art, depressing to 


the performers, and I, for one, was mighty glad | 


when it was over. Quis. 


Cuba's Vow was plainly intended for the 


delectation of the worthy citizens of the United | 


States. 


references to the White Squadron, Yankee 


| Courage, the Stars and Stripes, and such things, 


as there are to the sufferings of poor Cuba, 


If Mr. Hardee Kirkland would | 


either office ‘‘calling” the other and getting a | 
reply, and the hero did not always ‘‘call” the | 


When the play opens the | 


The piece hardly received the | 


Any man who | 


There are almost as many touching | 


Picture Puzzle.---No. 5. 





This picture suggests the name of a Canadian 
town. 
The answer to No. 4 is Prescott. 





Consequently the company at the Toronto 
Opera House must have missed much of the 
applause they were accustomed to when they 
crossed to this side of the line, for unless one is 
akeenly patriotic United Stateser one really 
finds little in Cuba's Vow at which to applaud. 
The piece is, to put it charitably, crude and 
fails to hang together. Like the generality of 
melodramas it depends for a great part of its 
effect on its scenery, of which it has a full and 
highly-colored collection. Scenery cannot be 
expected to do everything, however, even ina 
melodrama. The author of Cuba’s Vow was 
very probably in a commendable hurry to get 
his play on the road before the United States 
public should forget all about Cuba and her 
troubles, and thus lacked time to clip the edges 
off straight and pat the play down smooth in 
the middle. He got his Yankee sentiment in 
safely, however, and I've no doubt it makesa 
great attraction on t’other side. 


Miss Terese Deale as Cuba Varona, the young 
lady who vows, plays her part as well as possi- 
ble under the circumstances. Sheis a muscular 
young lady in her Cuban capacity, for she forces 
the ‘ Tigress of Andalusia” up a flight of steps 
and throws her downa well. This is astonish- 
ing,as the tigress is about twice as big as she is 
and manifests an intense dislike to being cast 
down a well. The rest of the company are 
below par. 


* 

Toronto people knew very little about Otis 
Skinner, who played Prince Rudolph at the 
Grand last week, or he would have drawn 
crowded houses. As it was he drew larger 
crowds at each performance, and when he 





he will play to good business. 
* 


James K. Hackett will bea star next year. 
He will be under the management of Daniel 
Frohman, and will appear at the head of a 
company as Nigelin The Tree of Knowledge. 
He may also appear in Marlborough, by George 
Hibbard, which Edward Sothern is also con- 
sidering. 


* 


The play which Henry Guy Carleton wrote 


| Illinois town. The former prize-fighter has the 
| stincts and ready fists, but there is no fighting 
in it. Mr. Corbett now aspires to do polite 


comedy. 
* 


| The concert announced for West Association 
Hall on March 8, by Trinity Tent, No. 87, 
Knights of the Maccabees, promises to be very 
interesting. Miss Jessie Alexander, Mr. James 
Fax, Miss Hattie Morell, soprano, are three of 
the ten well known names on the programme. 


* 


Mrs. Fiske’s press agent writes me to say 
that the actress made such an impression in 
Montreal that ‘‘flattering overtures were made 
| to her to appear in other Canadian cities.” Did 
the Toronto managers make any effort to bring 
this star to Toronto? 


Philade!phia has a new stock company, which 
is giving East Lynne, with Wilton Lackaye, 
McKee Rankin, Rose Eytinge, Nance O'Neill, 
| and Courtney Barnes in the cast. Between the 
acts specialists appear and do *‘ turns.” 

* 


| by Hoyt & McKee’s Comedy Company. This 
appears at the Grand the first half of next week 


with Wednesday matinee. 
. 


There isa possibility that Henry Irving will 
shortly produce at the Lyceum the great 


mond Rostand. 
. 


Louis F, Post of New York lectured in Guild 
| Hall on Friday evening last on The Mental and 
Moral Qualities of Henry George, the Prophet 


of San Francisco. 
a 


The Wizard of the Nile will be put on at the 





Frank Daniels is not with the company. 
* 


The Cummings Stock Company, or what is 
left of them, will produce The Two Orphans at 
the Princess next week. 


en 


Hockey Comment. 


intermediate and junior series. Waubaushene, 


"Varsity II. at Orillia on 
Tuesday night, while the Frontenacs of King- 
ston were administering a much bitterer dose 
to the widely vaunted Waterloos. This brings 
Waubaushene and the Frontenacs to the inter- 


minence, defeated 


mediate finals. The junior series lies between 
U. C. C. and Stratford II., and the deciding 
game was played in Waterloo last night. 
Queen's last week bested Brockville without 





| Weare to have another glorification of New | 
| York in the shape of A Stranger in New York, 


comes again, as he may do in the near future, 


for James J. Corbett has been produced in an | 


role of a devil-may-care hero with kindly in- | 





| See the 


| exhibit; and should not complain if he is looked 


| effort and then rush to this continent to make 
| fortunes by exhibiting themselves as living 





Parisian success, Cyrano de Bergerac, by Ed- | 


| and “ see it all.” 
brought either of these men to America 
Grand during the second half of next week. | 


| were so received. 


In spite of spells of soft weather the O. H. A. | 
has been able to keep its schedules well in | 
hand, and this week sees the finals in senior, | 


a name but recently brought into hockey pro- | 


any great effort and consequently contested the | 


senior championship on Thursday night with | 


Osgoode. 

semi-finals was closed. The Classicists came 
down from the West and tackled Osgoode at 
the Victoria Rink. They brought down a large 
excursion, and the fact that they 


were one 


Tuesday night the last chapter of the Senior | 


point below par on the first game seemed but | 


siasm. Their hopes were hich that the time 


a stronger incentive to their flood of enthu- | 


had come for Stratford to win the high- 
est honors in hockeydom. Despite the 
enthusiasm evinced by their supporters and 
the steady, dogged game they put up, they fell 
away three goals more, and were finally forced 
to relinquish their hold on the championship by 
a majority of four points for Osgoode. The 
play was at times fast, but at others it did not 
equal that of other games of the series, and led 
one to conjecture the possible downfall of the 
winners before Queen’s. Roughness was pres- 
ent, but the tendency towards it was guarded 
satisfactorily by Referee Creelman. The fact 
that Osgoode has been successful in prevailing 
upon McLennan to take the weak place at point 
is the secret of the team’s latter success. His 
appearance has completed a well balanced 
defence and given the forward quartette ample 
scope for the quick combination work for which 
they are justly becoming noted. JUNEC, 





Uncle Sam’s Law. 





For Saturday Night. 
She was costumed so nicely, 
And yet so sedate, 
As women can do, 
And are doing of late. . 
With her hat standing high with its plumes and 
aigrette, 
And her gown setting out just as gowns ought to 
set, 
And her hands neatly gloved, and dainty and sweet, 
The trimmest of boots on her trim little feet. 
And over it all with the queenliest art 
She donned her seal sacque and prepared to depart. 
She was not going far, just a rod and a chain 
Into Uncle Sam’s free, independent domain, 
And she wished to look well, in fact, quite her best, 
And so in her satins and seals she was dressed. 


The keen winter wind blew bitter and strong, 

And hurled in its wake a blizzard along ; } 

And down below zero the temperature dropped 

Till the mercury shivered, and sighed, and then 

stopped, 

A day when the hearts of the furnaces froze, | 

And Canada queened it as ‘“* Maid of the Snows,” ! 
But what did it matter how bitter the air, 
Or what kind of blizzards were gamboling there? | 
The hand of the law—that is, Uncle Sam's law— 
Had decided to own all the seal that it saw. 
And there on the line, with the storm raging wild, 
It stopped every man, every woman, and child, 
And the scene that ensued—well! Uncle Sam's law | 
Will long be remembered for what people saw ! 





There were women who wept, and implored, and be- | 
sought, ; 
And attempted to, prove that the furs had been ; 
bought 
In Uncle Sam's land. But Uncle Sam's law 
Had decided to own all the seal that it saw ; 
And dozens surrendered with threats and with tears | 
The things they had carefully treasured for years. 
It was Uncle Sam's law, and Uncle Sam's hand 
Has a way of enforcing the laws of the land- 
This beautiful land, independent and free, 
Where men go and come as fancy may be! 


There were children who shivered with rage in their 
breast, 
As their coats and their gauntlets went in with the 
rest, 
And bare-headed men stormed angrily ‘round 
With words that burnt up all the frost in the ground. 
But quiet and smiling, wise Uncle Sam's hand 
Kept knabbing all seal as it entered his land. 
And all the world wondered how any fair law 
Could take for its own all the seal that it saw. 
Toronto, Feb., "98. M. M. GEALE. 


Books and Shop-Talk. 


Dr. Nansen and Anthony Hope are both say- 
ing unkind things of America. Apparently 
they resented the way the people of the United 
States and Canada stared at them. Anthony 
Hope says that he thinks the people of the 
United States are nearly all interviewers and 
offensively conceited, while Dr. Nansen says 
that if he had given a song and dance instead 
of ascientific lecture, his audiences would have 
been as well pleased. On this side of the pond, 
peovle have much curiosity and the habit of 
gratifying it, and when a novelist or an ex- 
plorer is led about the continent exhibiting him- 
self at a stated admission fee, it is the habit 
of the people to buy tickets, go in and 
“show.” It is the way we 
amuse ourselves. We desire to see it all, 
and t>9 miss none of our opportunities. An- 
thony Hope on a platform reading the Dolly 
Dialogues that we have already read, is an 














at. Dr. Nansen, on the platform, tediously 
readinjt what he has written well and what we 
have appreciatively read, is there to be looked 
at—has deserted science for the circus. The 
men who make a hit in some branch of human 








wonders, need not complain if they find the 
public attitude about the same as ‘‘ Jumbo, the 
great elephant” found it. Our most intelligent 
people read Anthony Hope with interest, and 
follow Dr. Nansen’s explorations with interest, 
but we have a mass of people who, when such 
celebrities come here offering to ‘‘show” them- 
selves at fifty cents a ticket, put up their coin 
Neither literature nor science 
they 
came as showmen come, and to a certain extent 
No doubt they feel a little 
eheaper after the experience. 





Miss Joanna E. Wood of Queenston Heights 
is a young novelist who has already put out 
two books and hasa third in the press. The 
first two were published in New York, the 
third will be put out by the publishers of the 
Canadian Magazine. Those who read The 
Untempered Wind will await with interest 
the story of Judith Moore. Although Miss 
Wood is a Canadian she usually spends her 
winters in New York or Philadelphia, and, 
indeed, travels much abroad. Miss Wood was 
in Toronto for a few hours on Monday consult- 
ing with her publishers, returning at once to 
Philadelphia. 

Zola’s truly heroic attitude on the Dreyfus 
question will certainly do much to hasten the 
change in sentiment concerning himself, says 
the New York Times. Here is a man who has 
risked ail except life—it may be that he risks 
life itself—for the sake of justice. He has 
thrown away the popularity which he was sup- 
posed to value so much, and for the time at 
least has made himself the best-hated man in 
France, simply because the thought of a great 
wrong moved him to action. This man can 
hardly have passed his life in writing utterly 
evil books in order to sell huge editions, 

One of the brightest touches in the politica) 
campaign has been given by W. R. Duff, who, 
in the Hamilton Herald, has given a valentine 
cartoon of each of the four candidates running 
in Hamilton, Messrs. Gibson, Middleton, Col- 
quohoun and Carscallen. The idea was well 
worked out. 








MR. J. J. WARD 


President of the Cartwright Club, Toronto. 





An Honest Man. 
Harper's Monthly. 

“Now look here, Thompson,” remarked 
Brown; ‘‘it has been six months since you 
borrowed that five dollars from me.” 

*‘Seven,” corrected Thompson, gravely. 

‘* Well, then, seven months,” snorted Brown, 
“‘and you promised to give it back to meina 
week. Promised faithfully, you did, to return 
me that five dollars in seven days, instead of 
months.” ° 

“I know it,” answered Thompson, sadly, 
drawing a memorandum-book from his pocket. 
“That bill was ‘Series F, No. 672929, issue of 
1887.’ I made the note, and then I spent the 
money. Since then I’ve been trying to re- 
cover it.” 

‘**But,” howled Brown, ‘‘ any other would do 
as well.” 

‘“No,” responded Thompson, shaking his 
head; “I’m a man of my word. When you 
gave me the bill I said ‘I will return this to 
you,’ and I meantit. Brown, old man, just as 
soon as I come across No. 672929, Series F, issue 
of 1887, I'll see that you get it, for Iam not the 
one to go back on my promise.” 

a ee ee 
An Attack on Trousers. 

Ouida has been fulminating against trousers 
in the Cosmopolitan. That harmless, neces- 
sary garment seems to her ‘the culminating 
pointin male attire of ugliness, indecency, un- 
suitability, and anti-hygienic stupidity. To be 
the least protection against cold its lower 
regions must be swathed in the gaiter, its 
upper covered by the ulster. It is a garment 
which conceals all symmetry of proportion, yet 
most impudently suggests nudity. It iscertainly 
a shapeless thing, which may be pulled on in a 
minute or two, but there its sole merit ends.” 
Ouida wants a more ‘“ floating” costume for 
men. She instances the umbrella-skirt of the 
manly Cretan soldier. She is convinced that 
what men need for grace, decency, and warmth 
is the ballet-dress. It may take more than 
a ‘“‘minute or two” to adjust it, but it will 
show the fine symmetry of the godlike leg 
without being impudent, and, though perchance 
sometimes chilly, it will be hygienic. To 
this view the J/lustrated American takes ex- 
ception, averring that the trouser not only 
hides vast ugliness, it verily idealizes the leg of 
man. Long hose was abandoned because it 
exposed so much ugliness, and was a dirty and 
altogether troublesome thing. The well made 
trouser of to-day, on the other hand, is the cul- 
mination of comfort, and future art will recog- 
nize its sweet reasonableness. 





‘‘ Animal 


Land.” 


From Punch. 


Jhe Ruddukipple 





This UMe Animal ts very strong and 


Cr 


Ime Zolajite 





Shis JAnunal LS very bolf ant Curveozous 
He vs very clever athis work ti ihe gets 


toerous and Mnows EverycArn an , ¢. 

; % tries to leat bk rt lrings cut a Svs LEY OT ace Bn places € lower coun Changs 
tart’ ane Phe nn boby wnt ¥ uch that erther are “ne harder £ tries te cet them rv ‘ 
A The Troof is buried ve 


so dé nake a Pew erik 
oy Up se it world » F ws 
hew 


hts country Ifa Lorrgit 
rashes Aum slat 


It vivs a ri 
t MuvUYS ais t 
int lo dre 


wt youst 


a 
> rio se 


Thal is 
Zancing wit age and say h®: 


ver ave just Now an 
hat he ts Lacking Sothey are all 
4 Ttanrin 


SRR HOR 


RR PW NEADS TERRE EGY DS EET TN 


ry 


en 





Febr 











stuff that 
ber the m 
haul of tl 
do. I gav 
O. K., wa 

** Rathe 
ful, far-a' 
features a 
in an era 

I scente 
leads witl 

“The fu 
ing softly 
ture of tl 
chaps up) 
but I didn 

“Got st 
banker. 

“Two y 
made no 
then; Sm 
saloon in 
when I w 
the fruit- 
treated m 
he doesn’ 
less risk.” 

“The li 
he?” 

** No, al 
trial he t 
business, 
was the o 
his horse 
peg.” 

“T nev 
barrel int 

“Didn't 
just up-e1 
drove rig 
the comn 
liquor co 
chaps wel 
were cam 





“Tl 


mile belo 
cached ne 
Legs we 
little trip 
were pre! 
an old te 
not belov 
an hour ¢ 
that this 
of going 
thought - 
the tepee 
men’s fix 
eye. Thi 
camp-bec 
hole, ar 
had gon 
barrels. 
wagon, @ 
cacheing 
one barr 
Dry gin, 
used the 
nosing a 
I told yo 
It was a 
wasn't \¢ 
that the 
got back 
horse fre 
sneaked 
to geta 
“Wha 
rupted t 
“To k 
suppose 
times ! 
two yaré 
and as 
their ov 
they to 
been b 
been sa 
chaser, | 
its qual 
got my 
to pyrit 
up” Im 
times v 
The boy 
half an 
chumps 
let ‘em | 
of-the-le 








1898 


——— 
~ i, 


1 Heights 
y put out 
ress. The 
York, the 
srs of the 
read The 
| interest 
ugh Miss 
ends her 
hia, and, 
V ood was 
y consult- 
t once to 


+ Dreyfus 
asten the 
self, says 
who has 
> he risks 
He has 
Was sup- 
time at 
1 man in 
f a great 
man can 
x utterly 
3. 
politica | 
uff, who, 
valentine 
running 
ton, Col- 
vas well 


So 


yronto. 


marked 
ice you 


ys 

Brown, 
meina 
return 
tead of 


sadly, 
pocket. 
‘sue of 
‘nt the 
to re- 


uld do 


ig his 
n you 
this to 
just as 
, issue 
ot the 


ousers 
neces- 
nating 
y, un 
To be 
lower 
er, its 
rment 
mn, yet 
tainly 
nina 
ands.” 
1e for 
of the 
| that 
irmth 
than 
> will 
e leg 
hance 
To 
13 @X- 
only 
leg of 
se it 
y and 
made 
e cul 
ecog 








e 
4 
£ 
} 
' 
e 
t 
é 
; 
E 


February 26, 1898 


TORONTO 





eT ae OO 


- “Cache as Cache Can.” 


By A WANDERING DILETTANTE. 





‘*We used to have 
{ some rummy experi- 
ences in those days,” 
said Jack Branstone, 
ex-private of the 
North-West Mounted 
Police, now part 
| owner of a snug little 
silver and lead pro- 
perty down near San- 
don, B.C. 

“Rummy is good,” 
said the bank man- 
ager. 

We had been speak- 
ing of the period 
when the Prohibition 
act was in force in the 
North-West. 

“But I thought 
your specialty was 
sniffing out rye 
whisky rather than 
rum.” 

“Rye! Precious 
little rye ever got into 
the composition of the 
stuff that was run in those days. You remem- 
ber the mix-up at Fort the time I made the 
haul of the London Dry? Why, of course you 
do. I gave you two bottles. That tipple was 
O. K., wasn’t it?” 

** Rather,” said the man of finance, a peace- 
ful, far-away look coming over his furrowed 
features as he thought of that one moist period 
in an era of drought. 

I scented a story and gave a few judicious 
leads with good results. 

‘*The fun of the thing,” said Branstone, laugh- 
ing softly as his memory conjured up the pic- 
ture of the past, ‘‘ was my holding those two 
chaps up with their own gun when they knew, 
but I didn’t, that it wasn’t loaded.” 

**Got sent down, didn’t they?” asked the 
banker. 

‘Two years; they'd have got more, but they 
made no defence. I’ve seen them both since 


then; Smith, that’s the fat one, is running a | 


saloon in Spokane; saw him there last fall 


when I was down with the Sandon crowd to | 


the fruit-show. He doesn’t bear any grudge; 
treated me like a king while I was there; says 
he doesn’t make the same profits, but there's 
less risk.” 7 

“The little chap was a Scotchman, wasn’t 
he?” 

**No, an Englishman just over; said at the 
trial he thought it was a blooming legitimate 
business, don’-cher-know. He was green. He 
was the original greenhorn that tried to hitch 
his horse to a gopher—thought it was a tent- 
peg.” 

‘“*T never heard how you came to get the 
barrel into Fort,” said the banker. 

‘*Didn’t you? Oh, that was easy enough ; we 
just up-ended an empty flour-barrel over it and 
drove right in, in broad daylight. 


chaps were handling it. I got a tip that they 
were camping down by the Old Man, about a 





< = ‘ ye 3 l ‘ 

— \ || 
ca ten ee ieee cE 
“Tf I had not gone out to get a stone—" | 


mile below the ford, and that they had the sruff | 
cached near by, so Jenkins—you know Jenkins, | 
Legs we used tocall him—and myself took a 
little trip down there one morning. The chaps 
were pretty artful ; they didn’t have a tent, but | 
an old tepee, and it was a mile above the ford, | 
not below it. Jenkins and I scouted around for | 
an hour or two without suspecting for a moment 
that this was the canteen. We were thinking 
of going back to Fort, when Jenkins said he 
thought we might as well take a look inside 
the tepee, and of course when we found white 
men’s fixings inside we knew we'd hit the bull's- 


eye. They had cached the liquor under the | 
camp-bed, hadn’t even got earth over the | 
hole, and, as we found out afterwards, 


had gone over to Lethbridge with a couple of 
barrels. I sent Jenkins back to quarters fora 
wagon, and while he was gonel did a little 
cacheing on my own account, to the extent of 
one barrel of whisky and that case of London 
Dry gin, marked the place where I buried them, 
used the fellow’s own spade too, and then while 


nosing around the tepee, I came across the gun | 


I told you about, under the pillow of the bed. 
It was a blame good thing for those two that it 
wasn't loaded, and a good thing for me, I guess, 
that they had not another with them. 
got back before Jenkins, and of course saw my 
horse from a mile away, so they left the rig and 
sneaked up so quietly that if I hadn’t gone out 
to get a stone 

‘*What did you want with a stone?” inter- 
rupted the banker. 

“To knock the head off a bottle. You don't 
I carried a corkscrew in those dry 
Well, anyway, there they were, not 
two yards away. I dived back into the tepee, 
and as they came in I held them up with 
their own gun. One barrel at least of that 
they took, over to Lethbridge must have 
been broached, and they had_ evidently 
been sampling it, for the benefit of the pur- 
chaser, perhaps, as an evidence of their faith in 
its quality. As soon as I saw their condition I 
got my nerve again, but I'll gamble gold dust 
to pyrites that when I first had 'em “hands 
up” I must have pulled the trigger half a dozen 
times without knowing it until afterwards. 
The boys didn’t get along with the wagon for 
half an hour, and all that time those two 
chumps were sitting on the bed chinning me to 
let ‘em go, and I was doing the representative- 
of-the-law act with an empty revolver. Well, 


suppose 
times ! 


You know | 
the commissioner had heard there was some 
liquor coming into town and that these two | 


| While 
{ 
! 


They | 


we jugged ’em all right and got the liquor to 
Fort, where it was publicly dumped out to kill 
the grass.” 

“Grass!” exclaimed the banker. 
saw anything but stones around there. But 
' how about the racket with the Commissioner? 
| I never heard the rights of that.” 

‘*Oh, there was no row, although I guess he 
was next all right; at least no row with him. I 
think it was my birthday, or Jenkins’; at all 
events it was some anniversary when ‘ Legs” 


dug down by the river, and we brought the 
stuff into quarters, as I told you, with a flour- 
barrel turned over it. Jenkins sat on the flour- 
barrel and tried to look easy and unconscious, 
with indifferent success, but we got it in 
all right. [The Commissioner was over at Stand 
Off and there was a ball in town, so we had 


we didn’t rip things up the back! I can’t remem- 
ber much of it, for that stuff was regular mule’s- 
kick as a knocker-out. I went under early in 
the game, but it seemed to waken some of the 
others up. One of the fellows broke open the 
store-room door, I remember, and went to sleep 
with his head in a flour-sack. His Nibs got 
and he came in to look for his man. Some- 
growled, but never let on he noticed anything 
unusual—he got into a worse mix-up himself 
later on; you remember that.” 

‘** Yes,” said the banker somewhat gravely ; 
“but how about the London Dry?” 

‘““Why, you got two bottles and the doctor 
got three. 
and John Collins?” 

“T never did with any of his, but he used to 
drop around to my place and bar-keep occa- 
sionally.” : 

‘Well, the rest of the case I dropped around 
among the boys, where I could call and have 
a chat and a smoke now and then.” 

“Yes,” said the banker, ‘‘ I remember you 
favored me with your company oftener while 
those two bottles had anything in them than 
ever before or since.” 

*“Ah!. yes, those were dry times, er—touch 
that button, will you, old man?” 


i 4 . secs 
| Toronto, Feb., '98. 





The Luck of the Ship. 


[The many troubles of the United States battleship 
Maine, preceding her final destruction at Havana, 
prove her to have been a luckless craft. The follow- 
ing verses from the Toronto Star are designed to 
show the consternation among the creatures of the 
sea wherever the Maine rode the waters.] 


Said the Conger Eel ** I can't conceal 
The Horror I have to tell, 

How an Iron Pot, with thunder fraught 
Will blow us all to hell! 

And if I were you, a knot or two 
Would ne'er be an inch too short 

To stand away from the Thing in the bay 
The Hoodoo Ship’s in port! 


| I'ma submarine cable, a little unstable, 
I shift a bit to and fro, 

But a message thrills from my tail to my gills 
That you really ought to know! 

*Tis—Rivet your scales with staples and nails, 
For there'll be the Devil's sport ! 

And anchor your fins and confess your sins, 
For the Hoodoo Ship's in port! 





calmly I swam, her truculent ram 
Butted my dorsal fin! 


“*T never 


and I opened the private wine-cellar that I had | 


things pretty much our own way, and—well, if | 


back from Stand Off sooner than we expected | 


Did you ever try his silver fizzes 





body said he was awfully sick. Commissioner | 


| that there can be too much 





| light” indulged in by so-called critics. 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 








‘* DAISIES.” 


Photo by F. B. Williamson, Parkdale. 





which I shall not at present try to estimate. 

It is just the difficulty of ranking forms and 
qualities that makes it so hard to criticize 
properly. It is not putting the statement too 
strongly to say that what we find in the daily 


| and weekly papers in this country, and even 
in magazines, is not criticism at all, but puff,and | 
As I have already | 


even that is not well done. 
said elsewhere, honest criticism is not desired, 
and I know whereof I speak. Let any compe- 
tent judge read the stage column in our papers 
or the notices of new books, and he will agree 
with me. 





Someone may ask me what I mean by criti- | 


cism. Well, there are many kinds. Jeffries 


et al.. cut and slashed in swash-buckler style, | 


killing sensitive poets and blasting for a time | 


many areputation. It would bea pity if such 
a destructive old-fashioned style should be 
resorted to in this country, although 1 must say 
Ste. 
Beuve is responsible for much of the milk-and- 
water criticism of the present day. 
carried too far. 


sweetness” if not | 


| 


It has been | 


Personally Iam a great admirer of the Ger- | 


man, Lessing, who was a follower of the great 
Greek philosopher, Aristotle. In him we find 


|! an honest attempt to arrive at some definite 


| The current ran through me, in a flash it came to me, | 


Her gearing both outside and in! 

I was filled with ruth! The dreadful truth 
Did my fragile frame contort, 

For grim Death lowers from the conning towers 
Of the Hoodoo Ship in port! 


There's the magazine in the fore, I ween, 
And the high explosives aft! 

In the waist below, throbs the dynamo 
Of the luckless Yankee craft! 

And a midshipmite, with a cigar alight, 
Chatfers a Cuban swart, 

While he swings his leg on a powder-keg, 
For the Hoodoo Ship's in port! 


| And under her bow is a bomb I trow, 


With hell compact within 

To rive a hole through the warship’s soul 
And mangle her iron skin! 

And coal gas spreads through her steel bulkheads 
And festers as in a retort, 

While the sailors snore, three hundred or more, 
In the Hoodoo Ship in port! 


And Death doth go, aloft and alow, 
And ravens within and without! 
There's corpses stark for the Tiger Shark 
And food for the finny rout! 
So you scurry in vain from the warship Maine, 
For Death doth your ways abort! 
And you cannot skip, the Luck of the Ship, 
The Hoodoo Ship in port! FRANKLIN GADSBY. 


Thoughts on Criticism. 


To the Editor of Saturday Night. 

S1x,— Would you kindly permit me'to put in 
my oar on the subject of criticism, to which 
some attention has been paid of late in your 
columns ? 
zine has made use of some remarks of mine in 
an article in our University magazine, and has 
supplemented them by some remarks of his 
own anent publishers. 
an article of mine in the Globe of November 6, 
1897, he would have noticed that I referred to 
publishers there, under the perhaps too euphe- 
mistic term of “interested parties,” though I 
think my meaning was pretty clear. 

Like Mr. Cooper Iam sure that it would be 
of great benefit to our publishers if they would 
far greater care 

The imprint of a reputable firm 


exercise 
of books. 


something and that the purchase is not to be 
considered as a charity! Of course this presup 
Have any of our houses such in their employ? 
Again, to-day we have a host of versifiers and 
would-be poets who are very anxious to see 
themselves in print and are willing to pay the 
cost of production in order to attain their ob- 
But the public has at present no means 
whose book is printed at 
and whose book has 
bought by the publishers, and as a 
sequence there will be a growing wariness 
about the support of Canadian literature (?). 
But there is also another phase of this matter 
which seems to me rather vital. I can buy a 
complete Tennyson, Browning, Scott, Coleridge, 
for something under two dollars and I know I 
am getting a treasure, but I pay seventy-five 
cents for the latest volume (bound pamphlet) 
| of Fred George Scott, and I find it consists of 
188 lines, long and short, of poetry, the worth of 


ject. 
|} of knowing 
own expense been 


con- 





The editor of the Canadian Maga- | 


in the publication | 


ought to be a guarantee that a book is worth | 


principles of criticism. One can scarcely help 
feeling sorry for some whom he criticized, but 
when we look at the results which proved so 
beneficial for German literature 
thankful that one man had the courage and the 
true humanity to hew tothe line. Forms and 
fashions abound in literature as everywhere 
else, and I suppose we must expect to find 
them in the field of criticism. The personality 


the critic must consider the personality of the 


we must be | 


and she made the next move with confidence. 

‘Why don’t you stop, then?” 

‘*T am going to.” 

Her scorn was evident. ‘‘ You are always 
going to dothings,” she said. ‘* You have been 
going to write a book for the last three years 
and you haven't begun yet. 
going to economize, and go to bed early, and 
work harder, and goodness knows what else. 
You are always starting things and never 

** What has tobacco to do with that?” 

“IT should not wonder if it had everything to 
do withit. Smoking makes you lazy, you know 
it does, and it takes away all your ambition.” 

‘**T haven't any.” 

‘“* You ought to have, then. If I were a man 
I would do something with my spare time, and 
not just smoke and dream it all away.” 

He turned from the fire and looked enthusi- 
astically at her. 

“It is dreaming,” he said. ‘‘ Very enjoyable, 
however, and the next best thing to reality. 
You've no idea how pleasant some of those 
dreams are.” 

‘They must be,” she said in disdain. 
are they about?” 

** You,” he answered boldly. 
self, and what might happen.” 

She was not quite prepared for this sort of 
thing, and attempted to stop it. 

**I do not wish to be dreamed of,” she said 
firmly. ‘‘If you can not think of me except 
when you are smoking, I should prefer entire 
absence from your mind.” 

“*I do think of you most at that time,” he 
admitted, ‘tas I do of everything I like best. 
The unpleasant things stay away, somehow or 


‘““ What 


* You and my- 


| other.” 
of the critic must be taken into account, and | 


| author as well as his relation to his predecessors 
| ing just now?” 


| error. 


and to his times. 

Now there is also a tendency among many 
readers—and every reader is, consciously or 
unconsciously, a critic—there is, I repeat, a 
tendency to demand local coloring in an author. 


We, as Canadians, are very prone to some such | 


Of course it is a source of strength in 
many authors. Imagine Crockett or Thomas 
Nelson Page without the local coloring in their 
works. It is much easier to make local coloring 
part of the warp and woof of fiction, but that is 
just the perishable element in such work. But 
how can the poet be limited in this way? 
Lyric poetry is the expression of personality 
located except in the human 
Epic poetry and tragedy 
with events of the day, 


and cannot be 
heart and 


searcely ever 


mind. 
deal 


sometimes not even of the nation among whom 


| they flourish. 


Satire and comedy are the only 
divisions of poetry in which local coloring has a 


place, and hence they seem to me to carry their | 


own germs of decay. 
But I am trespassing, dear sir, on your space. 


These random thoughts merely wish to empha- | 


size the need of sound criticism, the difficulties 


| of the same, and to express a hope that some 


If Mr. Cooper had read | 


day we shall know more of the science of criti- 

cism and of the elemental distinctions of the 

different kinds of true literature. 
Toronto, Feb. 22, "vs. L. E. HORNING. 


| While One Cigarette Was Smoked. 


poses the employment of competent readers. | 


his | 


London Folly. 


T was half-past five and he had dropped in, 
as he often did, on his way up town. They 


were in the library ; she in a great leather | 


chair, which closed around her like a 
cloak, and he on a low stool, so close to the fire 
that he seemed to have been put there to cook. 
He was smoking a cigarette, and on that ac- 
count had taken his position in order that the 
smoke might ascend the chimney rather than 
the sensitive nostrils of the head of the house. 

She looked at the wreaths medita 
tively, and a slow resolve made itself v isible in 


He had made such a close study of 


smoke 


her eyes. 
her expression for the past four months that he 
was able to tell exactly what was coming, so 
he said nothing, and took advantage of the 
silence to think out his answer, 

His expectations were realized, She straight- 
ened herself for the battle and said firmly: 


“You smoke too much altogether.” He 
| answered with meek submission. ‘‘I know 
it,” he said. 

Now this was a great departure from his 


usual tactics, and puzzled her for a moment, 


| questioningly. 


but upon reflection, she concluded that the | 
change was due to her conscientious efforts, | 


‘** How kind of them,” she said, scenting dan- 
ger, and taking refuge in flippancy. 
“Would you like to hear what I was dream- 


‘**T don’t mind, if it isn't too foolish.” 

“It is foolish,” he said, ‘‘and improbable, 
though that isn’t my fault. Well—I thought it 
was June fc 

“The fire, probably. Your face looks as if 
you thought it was August.” 

** June, I said, and a iovely day 

* Rare,” 

‘““If you don’t want to hear this,” he said, 
with dignity, ** ll not bore you any longer.” 

**Do go on,” she said, ‘it is really amus- 
ing, though I think I have heard something 
similar.” 

‘*T don’t doubt that. Well, there had been a 
wedding in a crowded church, and a big recep- 
with lots and 
The bride was lovely.’ 


tion of and flowers 
things. 

** How was she dressed ?” 

**T don’t remember, something white, I think. 
That doesn’t matter. The bride and groom had 
left the house, and were driving to the station. 
This is where my dream really begins.” 

‘* What was the other part?” 

“Merely what wov!d naturally 


presents 


have hap- 


Shall I go on?” 

**Please do. Iam getting highly interested.” 

‘““When they were alone at last, and the 
groom realized that the girl beside him was his, 
to be with him through life, there Came to him 
such happiness as he had never dreamed of.” 

He hesitated and went on a trifle unsteadily. 
‘*T cannot describe his feelings, but I know 
that he covered his face with his hands and 
prayed toa God he had never before thought of, 
that he might make himself worthy of such a 


pened. 


gift.” 
‘You tell it well,” said the girl gently. 
**T ought to,” he answered. 
“Ts that all?” 
**Not quite,” 


she asked, 
he said, 
“You 


him 
he 


looked at 
the bride,” 


She 
were 


began. She looked away from him quickly and 
was silent. 
‘“*T was the groom,” he ended desperately, 


and hung his head like a guilty man. 

If he had dared to lift his eyes to her face 
there would be no more to tell, but he did not, 

The girl spoke at last. “I wish I covld 
smoke,” she said softly. 

And then he looked at her and threw his 
cigarette away. 


—_——__+ = 


‘**You will marry a tall, dark, gentleman,” 


said the fortune-teller, examining the lines in | 


the fair hand. ‘That doesn’t help me any,” 
despairingly replied the lovely blonde who had 
called to consult her; ‘‘all six of them are tall, 
dark gentlemen !"—Chicago Tribune. 


You have been | 


Beggars in Toronto. 


E had just sold me a package of 
needles, which I placed on my desk 
along with the other things bought 
from him and others—boxes of patent 
trouser buttons, silverware polish, 

| grease eradicators, hooks and eyes, packages of 
| needles, shoe-laces, combs, twisted wire things 
| whose vast usefulness could not be ascertained 
after the one-legged salesman had departed. 
Adding the new package of needles to the col- 
lection, I asked him how he found business. 
| ‘‘Not bad—not so very bad,” he answered. 
“Ye know I've a lot of customers just like you, 
sir. They always buy ‘cause they know I sell 
| good goods, and I ain’t no beggar. I’m an old 
| soldier—served twenty years in Her Majesty's 
| army, an’ I ain’t no beggar—like some.” 
He looked at me meditatively for a while 
j}and then came close to me. ‘I’m just 
going to tell ye something. Sometimes I 
stay over night at the Victor Mission, and 
| there’s a lot of beggars stay there. Now, 
| sir, they tell each other about you—that’s 
| true. They catch a new fellow and tell him to 
| come to you and you'll give him ten cents, and 
| maybe a quarter, and won't refuse nobody. 
| That's been going on for a long time—heard 
| your name more times than I’ve fingers and 
toes, and seeing you're a customer of mine I’ve 
| been going to tell ye. ‘Tain’t fair; they're 
| rubbing it into ye, and ‘tain’t fair.” 

His sympathy was comforting and his in 
| formation valuable. I began to keep count of 
| the men and boys who came to me “for ten 

cents to get something to eat,” and found that 
the practice of never refusing was expensive 
| and provocative of much annoyance. They 
| nearly all knew my name; by observing them 

I found that they nearly all came direct to my 

room, passing many other rooms, and, having 

got my dime, passed down and into the street. 

It took on the proportions of a methodical raid. 
To show how well beggary has 








| ; 
organized 


" | become in Toronto, I wish to say that three one 


| legged mencame to my room in one day last week 
| and collected tribute. One woman has been 
| coming to me witha printed card for more than 
five years—she seems to make her rounds as 
regularly as an agent collecting rents. Nine 
| beggars called on me one day last week—the 
three-legged-man day. 

An educated man, one who claimed to have 
seen better days in Montreal, called not long 
ago and concluded an interesting conversation 
by asking fora quarter toget a meal. Ingiving 
it to him I asked if he had known a friend of 
mine in Montreal, giving a fictitiousname. No, 
he could not recall him, and mentally I placed 
this to his credit. But on Friday last another 
man of good appearance called and conjured a 
quarter from my pocket by mentioning the 
}name of my _ purely fictitious friend in 

Montreal. It was worth the money and 

I gave it cheerfully, not letting the man sus 

pect. We had a fine chat about our mutual 

friend, and the minute information he gave me 
about how well my imaginary friend was doing 
proved that the rascal was a man of genius. 
The next man who tries to work this graft on 
me will be required to give exhaustive particu 
lars of my Montreal friend, who ‘often talks 
of me,” for lam now deeply interested in this 
creature of fancy 

Those who are in the habit of giving dimes 

to those who ask for them know how true it is 
that the refusal of one means refusal of many, 
and giving to one brings a dozen trailing after. 
The beggars are generally old women, young 
men and boys. Very few old or middle-aged 
men are working the center of the city, while 
the number of young men who pretend to sel! 
knick-knacks but who really beg, isamazing and 
discouraging. If you give them dimes and 
lectures they listen respectfully; if you merely 
lecture them they become aggressive too, and 
show their colors. Fully one half of these 
fellows are confirmed dead-beats, and some 
where they havea place of consultation—some 
cheap saloon or lodging-house. 





A Famous Ship. 





HE British warship Imperieuse has re 
cently been at Victoria and Vancouver, 
and great variations of pronunciation 
have been used by people in speaking 

of the vessel, some surprise being expressed 
that the British Admiralty should bestow such 
The has, 
associations 


name 
of a 
gallant and important character, as no doubt 


a name on one of its ships. 


however, historical very 


every ofticer on the Impérieuse knows full well 
It was on a frigate of that name—how it came 
into the British Navy would perhaps make 


another story—that the daring Lord Cochrane, 
afterwards Earl of Dundonald, made such suc 
on France 

odds but 


cessful and astonishing war 
from 1806 to 1809. He did not 
boldly attacked any vessel, however big, that 


he 


even 
count 
colors; manned his boats 


earried French 


rowed ashore, carried batteries by assault, 
spiked guns, blew up forts, and returned to the 
{mpeérieuse. He operated in the Basque Roads 
and in the Mediterranean the name of 
and the frigate were terrors the 


The name of the Impeérieuse is, there 


until 
the man to 
French. 
fore, not one to be lightly dropped, nor is its 
retention to be wondered at. 

In consideration of the election contest now 
under way in Ontario it may be interesting to 
recall that Lord Cochrane in 1804 ran for parlia 
ment in the borough of Honiton, but, refusing 
to practice bribery, he was beaten. He at once 
secured a bellman and sent him around erying 
aloud that all who had voted for him might g& 
to his agent and be paid £10 10s. His few sup 

porters got the money and the impression was 
profound, for here was a defeated candidate 
paying far more for votes than the man who 
had been elected. At the next vacancy he ran 
again, and the electors had such great expecta 
tions of what he would do if successful, that he 
swept his opponent out of sight, whereupon he 
refused to pay a shilling to anybody and scath 
ingly the corrupt electorate. No 
| doubt this had a corrective influence, yet when 

Lord Cochrane again contested a borough he 

did not select Honiton, but Westminster, 
where he defeated Richard Brinsley Sheridan. 


oo 


censured 


Brobson—It’s a disputed question which have 
the quicker tempers, blondes or brunettes. 
Craik—Is it? Brobson— Yes; my wife has been 


both, and I couldn’t see that it made any differ 


| ence.—Boston Traveler. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


February 26, 1898 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS, 


GERMAN MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND - - ' 
North German Lloyd Line | Hamburg- American Line 








Agent 





PEE eres” From Arrive Arrive Arrive 
STEAMERS. J|N, York Gibr'lt’r: Naples | Genoa 





Mar. 4 Mar. ly | Mar. 18 


aale ...|Mar. 5 
Wore Mar. 12 Mar. 21 Mar. 24 | Mar, 25 
K. Wilhelm II... Mar. 19 Mar, 28 Mar, 31 |April 1 
Fulda. Mar. 26 April4 April7 ‘Aprils 
Ems April2 April il April 14 April 15 
Aller.. .... April 16 April 25 April 28 April 29 
Werra April 28 May2 May5 May6 
K. Wilhelm IL... April30 May9 May 12) May t% 
Fulda. May7 May 16 May 14 | May 20 
Ems May 14 May 23) May 26 | May 27 
Spectal Cruises New York to fgypt 
Arrive Arrive 


Alexandria 


Leave New York 


Gibraltar | Call 


Saale, March 5. Mar. 14 Mar. 22 


Genoa 
Naples 


SPECIAL accommodation— W hole rooms to Genoa, 
$0; Alexandria, $125. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD-—Foglish Channel 
New York, Southampton (Londen) Bremen 
Havel, March 8: Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, March 

15: Lahn, March 22; Trave, March 29; Havel, April 5. 
Kais:r Wm. der Grosse, largest aud fastest ship 

in the world. 
First saloon, $75 
Barlow Cun 


Special to England 


First, $60.00; 2nd, $12.50 
“ 50.00 weekly 


second saloon $45 upward. 
priand, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 








March 3—Fried der Grosse. 
March 5—Boadicea 


March 5—Belgenland—only... ** 35.00 es 
March 8—Havel “ 75.00; 2ad, $15 00 
March 9—St. Paul 7 75.00 45.00 

50.00 x 34.00 


March 9—Lake Huron. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON —(London— Paris) 

Sailing every Wednesday at 10 a.m. 
.Marech 2; New York 
March 9} St. Paul 

St. Louis. March 1>/ St. Louis. 


NEW YORK TO ANTWERP 
Sailing every Wednesday at noon. 
Noordland March 2. Kensington. March 16 
Friesland March 9 Westernland. ..March 23 


International Navigation Company . 
Piers 14 and 15, North River. Oftice, 6 Kowling Green 


TEASSHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 


Issuec. by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Streets 


Telephone 2010 





Paris March 23 
St°Paul te 








Anecdotal. 





The Medical Record tells of a man who was 


cured of blindness by a surgeon remarkable for 


his unprepossessing appearance. When vision 
was fully restored, the patient looked at his 
benefactor and said: ‘* Lucky for you, young 
man, I did not see you before you operated, or I 
would never have given my consent.” 

* 

Sir Richard Arkwright, who at thirty years 
of age was a barber by trade and who after- 
wards made of cotton manufacture a source of 
inconceivable wealth to Great Britain, re- 
ceived his knighthood in 1786, not because of 
his services to the trrde of Engiand, but because 
as High Sheriff of Derby he presented George 
III, with an address from the county. 


* 

Here is a little story that stump speakers 
may be able to ring in during the Ontario elec- 
tion contest. A negro in a Southern court of 
law was being examined as to the character of 
a certain person. “Is he not, to your know- 
ledge, a thief?” ‘*I dunno about his being a 
thief exactly,” answered the witness cautiously ; 
‘but if I were a chicken I should roost high 


when he was around.” 
* 


On one occasion, after Edmund Burke had 
finished a brilliant oration, a friend of the 
family found Richard Burke deep in thought, 
and enquired the cause. ‘I have been won- 
dering,” he said, ** how brother Ned has con- 
trived to monopolize all the talents of the 
family: but then, again, I remember that 
when the rest of us were at play, he was at 
This is the secret of much greatness. 


. 


work.” 


An English county candidate had a cruel joke 
put on him during the last election contest. 
We wili call him Mr. Brown. He had driven 
twelve miles from home toa meeting in a vil- 
lage, and his coachman went to sleep on the 
box while waiting outside. Presently the Jehu 
heard the door of the carriage slammed to the 
accompaniment of ‘‘Good night, Mr. Brown,” 
and off he drove home, to find at the end of the 
journey that there was no one inside. An 
enemy had done this, and the poor candidate 
had to tramp several miles before he met the 


returning carriage. 


* 


Lord Falmouth—who bred horses, knew all 
about them, and had had for trainer that 
paragon, John Scott—never bet but once. He 
had a promising filly, Queen Bertha, and she 
was the favorite for the Oaks in 18 i2. She had 
fallen off in condition, and her 
owner put no confidence in her. Falmouth 
her, when Mrs. Scott, 


apparently 


was inclined to scratch 
John Scott’s wife, spoke up for her favorite. 
I'll lay your lordship sixpence she wins,” said 
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The Kaiser Wilhelm der Grosse of the North German Lloyd Company. 





uit This is a picture of the Kaiser Wilhelm der Grosse, the new ocean steamer of 


the North German Lloyd Company. 


knots, or 25.76 miles; 


This boat holds all the speed records, viz. : 
Fastest maiden trip; fastest westward trip, in 5 days 22 hours and 35 minutes; 
fastest eastward trip, in5 days, 17 hours and 8 minutes; fastest hourly average, 22.: 
longest day’s run, 564 knots or 650.16 miles. 


2 





The vessel isa 


magnificent one and the pride of the North German Lloyd line. 
eee 


Mrs. Scott, laughing. For once Lord Falmouth | and we? Oh, we continued to look, for that 


broke his rule never to bet, and exclaimed: 
‘Done, Mrs. Scott!” So Queen Bertha, with 
Tom Aldecroft up, appeared at the post, and, 


thanks to the brilliant riding of her jockey, } 


beat Marigold by a short head for the first 
Lord Falmouth paid his bet to Mrs, 


place. 
He procured a brand- 


Scott in noble fashion. 


new sixpence from the bank, had it set around | 


with diamonds and mounted as a brooch, and 
in that form presented it to the comely mistress 
of Whitewall. 


* 


Marriages between Protestants and Roman 


Catholics sometimes cause difficulties of an 


;} unusual class. A Home Rule candidate in 


| Ireland was engaged in canvassing, when he | 


| visited a workingman’s house, in the principal 


| room of which a pictorial representation of the | 


Pope faced an illustration of King William, of 
| pious and immortal memory, in the act of cross- 
| ing the Boyne. The worthy man stared from 
one to the other in amazement, and seeing his 
surprise, the voter's wife explained: ‘‘ Shure, 
my husband’s an Orangeman and I’m a Catho- 
| lie.” “* How do you get on together?” asked 
| the astonished politician. ‘‘ Very well, indade,” 
replied the lady, “barring the 12th of July, 
when my husband goes out with the Orange 
procession and comes home dhrunk.” ‘‘ Well?” 
‘‘ Well, he always takes the Pope down and 
jumps on him and then goes straight to bed. 
The next morning I get up early, take down 
King William and pawn him and buy a new 
Pope with the money. Then I give the old 
man the ticket to get King William out.” 





Between You and Me. 


REMARK which is heard more or less 
frequently at every large public dance, 
as my lady hurries into her wraps in 
the wee sma’ hours, is, ‘‘ Oh, dear, I 
have forgotten to bring something for 

the lady’s maid.” I scarcely ever went away 
from a large dance this winter without hearing 
this remark, uttered in various tones of sincere 
or plainly assumed regret. Of course there are 
hundreds of women meanenoughtosay: ‘She 
is paid; why should I give her anything?” 
because there are no women so mean about 
little things as those who need not be. It seems 
to me that the patient, weary faces of the tire- 
women ought to haunt the slumbers of the lady 
who forgets to press into the deft or clumsy 
palm the quarter, oreven the dime, which she 
would never miss; and the last touch of pleas- 
ure when one has danced to one’s heart's 
content, and been judiciously flattered by one’s 
kindest friend, and eaten and drunk of good 
things, is the power to help and brighten the 
sleepy creature who has kept dreary vigil in 
some more or less remote quarter, over the 
various bundles, boots and checks under her 





charge. 


A keenly observant person could tell almost 


without a mistake just who “forget” and | 


who remember the tired woman's little 
douceur. A woman who used to have 
them all at her beck and nod, and whose 


fee was always in paper money, is yet spoken of 
with warm commendation, partly for her 
bright, hearty, jovial manner and her real 
interest in the welfare of every honest work 
person, but as surely for the fact that she 
rarely ‘‘forgot,” and when she did she frankly 
said she was ashamed of her negligence, and 
sent the fee by post the next day. ‘ Well, 
here's a dollar, anyway,” sighed a tired lady's 
maid as she gave herself ashake and hurried 
to meet this generous-hearted woman one 
morning years ago, and her explanation to me 
afterwards was as stated above. 
such things always get known! 
* 

“A dream of a gown” is often applied toa 
very unsuitable nightmare, but I once did see a 
garment which was a dream, not a gown, but 
& petticoat, (this paragraph is for women only). 
Several months ago, in Wannamaker's big new 
shop in Gotham, I and the tail young lady were 
wandering about when a perky little woman 
presented the “‘dream” for our admiration. 
We sighed in satisfaction, then proceeded to 
inspect it closer, for at ten feet away it looked 
like a cloud of opals; red, blue, golden gleams 
shot through its filmy billows, as the perky 
lady twirled it about by the yoke. Then we 


| found that it was first of all a silk-frilled petti- 


coat of palest blue and richest texture. Over 
the blue silk was a chiffon skirt of delicate rose 


color, also daintily flounced, and over the rose 


| color a white-frilled chiffon skirt, zig-zagyed 


with finest cream lace insertions, which ran 
here and there in vandykes, like a little path 
of practical common sense, through a meadow 


of fairyland. And the perky lady slowly twirled 


the beautiful thing about, and its cunning dra 


peries floated or clung in the loveliest changing 
tints, as pale blue, or rose, or white, or cream 
Was strongest, and we were filled with love and 
longing for it, and asked with bated breath the 
inevitable question. The perky lady darted a 
glance at us and said regally, ‘‘ Ninety dollars!” 


(SSeS cies 


was not charged for, and at last the perky lady 
said, ‘‘ Cute, ain't it?” and tossed it ona table 
with an air of being superior that made me ill. 
' But sometimes in visions of the night I see 
that petticoat and wonder what common crea- 
ture of flesh and blood ever dared to wear it. 
It was the most lovely article of attire I ever 
| looked at, and the only one, I think, I could 
continue to regard as ‘‘a dream.” 
* 


! 


A girl has written me as follows: ‘‘ Lady 
Gay, my dear, I want your advice about how to 
keep Lent. If you have an original notion, 
which I suspect, won't you please print it. 
And if you haven't, what do you think of the 
conventional and orthodox observance, self- 
denial, fasting, and frequent attendance at 
church?” Now I wonder what that girl expects 
to happen to me if I tell her what I think? 
Well, here goes! For those who know they 
habitually eat too much, I believe in fasting ; 
for those who spend too much money on them- 
selves, I welcome an extended generosity ; and 
for those who enjoy it, a constant gathering 
at various church services, and a wearing of 
quiet and plain apparel thereat. But I abso- 
lutely refuse to limit all this te six weeks in 
the year. Tome that is a pious farce, enough 
to make the devil, if there be such a thing, 
laugh his most tickled laugh. Six weeks ina 
year to form character in! Oh, no, my dear 
girl, Lent all the year round or not at all. By 
the way, the remittance of social duties, the 
abstaining from the dance, and the hearing of 
lectures are a distinct self-indulgence to many 
and many a tired society butterfly, and cannot 
be rightly classed under the self-denials at all. 





I don’t believe it was Lent when that dear 
man with the most human of hearts, St. Paul, 
said, ‘‘ | keep my body under!” He was quite 
as liable to have made the bracing confession 
at Christmas or at Eastertide. I love and 
admire the docile soul who accepts the regimen 
of his or her church and fasts to order; and the 
abstraction from the world, the flesh, and the 
devil which comes during moments spent in 
adoration of The Greatest, is a sort of tonic that 
purifies all the earthy nature of us. I don't 
believe anyone will deny that who has watched 
or experimented. But only six weeks of it, 
surely that’s not enough? Let us go the whole 
three hundred and sixty-five days, and the 
nights too, if we're up and about, in a spirit 
opposed to self-assertion and self-will, and with 
a telephone service always turned on to the 
great beyond. And then, you and I will not 
have time to bother about the passing seasons 
of spasmodic discipline, whether they be of 
Lent or any other little space of time. The 
well man does not take a course of physic. 
Let us keep our souls healthy, growing daily 
stronger, brighter, more near the promise, that 
promise which I firmly believe was made in 
good faith by the Perfect One, *‘ Ye shall be 


perfect !” Lapy Gay. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


| time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 


8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. FEnclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
desired. 


NIcoLeT.—Didn’'t you get your medicine? I'm sure 


. | I di yas > , re 
anata tS id you, and was able to find many good traits, too. 


KATIE L. H.—A vital, snappy and hopeful person- 
age, energetic, magnetic and bright, a trifle im- 
patient, very emphatic in her likes and dislikes, self- 
assertive and self-reliant. Refinement, taste and 
tact are shown. A trifle selfish and very fond of a 
good time, sociable and popular are you, Miss Katie. 

TRUE BrITON.—A very enterprising, imaginative 
and somewhat speculative person; reason is clear 
and refinement shown. The writer believes in the 
conventions and has marked and forceful indivi- 
duality. Pretty hard to humbug this person. Temper 
inclined to sharpness. 

CHRYSANTHEMUM.—This isn't a very bracing per- 
sonality. Writer is sometimes easily discouraged 
and hasn't a very tight hold on life's line. A very 
honest and earnest nature, apt to waver in aim 
sometimes and to be nervously anxious for results. 
here are some fine lines to redeem an otherwise 
weak study, and whatever the writer's faults, want 
of feeling isn't one. 

Pepro.—There is nothing I can suggest to ‘make 
people call upon you.” It is certainly a lonely life, 
and if perchance you have influential Toronto friends 
abroad get them to write to some of their acquaint 
ances here asking them to do the civil thing. It will 
bea wonderif you are not besieged by visitors in 
short order, for Toronto people are noted for their 
kindness to new-comers who are properly introduced. 

HuUNTRESS.—You'd improve your writing if you 
slanted it properly and went at it very deliberately 
and gently. You need gentling. You are sometimes | 
careless of details, and you don't always finish your 
work as elegantly as you might. Thought and effort 





are crude with force, self-respect and energy excel 


lent. A nature Ilke,yours properly directed and | 
sweetened has an immense scope. You need not 
hesitate to hope for good things. 

ARRAH GO ON !—1. Poor little Irish girl. There is 
nothing for it but grit and good-nature, my dear. 
All the good things do not go where they should. I 
declare I can see you, standing out those lovely 
dances, sweetly dressed, young and pretty, but 
knowing no one. Wish I had only known you! 
You'd see, then! 2. Your writing shows talent and 
tact, much good-nature, a little pessimism, and a 
lack of strength. On reading it Iam not so sorry for 
you, for you've got the fairy godmother's choicest 
gift, a keen sense of humor. Indeed, your writing 
and its substance both confess it. 

Lois.—You February persons are very apt to have 
a long list of ** might-have-beens ” to look back upon, 
and the least excuse of any, considering your great 
powers. It is quite natural also that on dark, windy 
and inclement days, you should share the nature of | 
your clement, for you are the last of the air people. 
Your question shows your weakness. ‘‘Am Ito be 
of any use in the world?” Of course you are; go 
ahead and do your best, and the result will amaze 
you. You have great possibilities, but are restless, 
impatient and inclined to pessimism. Your attitude 
is just as reasonable as would be that of a person 
supplied with matches and a lamp who sat about | 
and complained because the house was dark. Light | 
| up, you goosie, and you'll find léts of work waiting. 





FALLING LEAVEsS.—1i. My dear, I've ridden every 
foot of it scores of times. Such jolly good times, too. 
Everyone! That last road isn’t “ pretty awful bad” 
if you keep on the devil-strip, though; I never had 
the nerve to try anywhere else! 2. Your writing 
shows a bright, decided and vital force, very hopeful 
and apt to cherish ambition, contrary to all good 
advice, you know. You are an independent young 
dame, not at all sentimental, very reliant on your 
own powers, fond of social intercourse, and apt to be 
a leading spirit in all fun. A bit inclined to be too 
closely tied to your own opinions and very impatient 
of contradiction. Your ideas are clear and clever, 
and your mind bright enough to repay a good deal of 
additional culture. Polish it up again. 

Domr_k.—Well, well! It’s sorry Iam for the lady. 
I must have had a toothache the day I gave her that 
reading (but no, I never had one). You're right about 
the Irish, my boy, and I had a laugh over your letter 
too. So you want to be something; well, you can, and 
you want to do something—that's not just so easy, 
What you need is concreting, gathering together. 
So long as you have so many loose ends you'll never 
tie up firm to anything. Your writing is like the 
tail of my best petticoat, frayed and in need of clip- 
ping and rebinding, only the worthy petticoat is 
frayed from honest wear, and your writing from 
want of first hemming. It’s a very fine, honest, 
amiable and ingratiating hand, and sure to make 
friends. Knit your ideas firm; be serious and stick 
to your point, and luck to you, my Irishman. Re- 
member, I've laughed with, not at you. 








John Bull Led the Way. 
Peoria Journal. 

All of the great powers are now unanimously 
declaring that they intended all of the time to 
open their ports in China to the whole world. 
But this decision was not announced until after 
Great’ Britain’s declaration that it must be so. 
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Every Klondiker who returns has gold. 
Those who have no gold can’t return.—La 
Cross Press. 


oe 


A Boston butcher advertises ‘*Quo Vadis 
Sausages.” No wonder Mr. Sienkiewicz has a 
poor opinion of the American people.—Cleve- 
land Leader. 


‘*Well, Mollie,” said the little girl's father, 
““what have you been doing all day?” ‘ Doing 
nothing,” said Mollie, pouting. ‘‘I've been 
don’ting most of the time.” 


Who wrote the most, Dickens, Warren or 
Bulwer? Warren wrote Now and Then, Bul- 
wer wrote Night and Morning, and Dickens 
wrote All the Year Round. 


Some folks, said uncle Eben, is so tricky dat 
when dey comes acrost er man dat’s shu’ ‘nuff 
honest dey gets skyaht an’ says he mus’ be 
playin’ a pow’ful deep game. 


Lady (to her husband, who is a commercial 
craveler, and who is rather cold to her)—John, 








the kisses you give me now are not up to sample 
you gave me when you asked me to be yours. 
It isn’t business. 


It’s pretty tough, sighed the small, sickly 
tree. There are ten girls in this block learning 
to ride the bicycle, and I am absolutely the only 
object they can run into. If there was only a 
hydrant or something. 


IMiss Baquebay—I had such a pretty compli- 
ment from my optician to-day, Miss Fenway— 
What was it, dear? Miss Baquebay—He told 
me that I had the best nose for eyeglasses that 
ever came under his professional treatment. 


“I do so enjoy being at sea, away out of sight 
of land,” said the ingénue. ‘It is romantic,” 
assented the soubrette. ‘I hadn't thought of 
that. Byt when I look all around and see the 
horizon at the same distance every where, there 
comes over me a delightful sensation of occupy- 
ing the center of the stage.—Indianapolis 


Journal. 
<cepsntenaaiianaiaapaie 


Consumptives Should Neglect 


No means of ameliorating their disease. Cod 
liver oil is acknowledged one of the most valu- 
able remedies in pulmonary complaints. That, 
however, it be employed in such a form as to 
be easily digested isimperative. It is just here 
that the entire superiority of Maltine with Cod 
Liver Oil asserts itself. Maltine itself possesses 
nutritive value equal to cod liver oil, but more 
important to the sufferer from bronchitis, colds, 
consumption, is the great digestive power of 
maltine upon all foods of a starchy nature. 
Maltine with Cod Liver Oil is, in brief, a food 
of great value in emaciation and wasting dis- 
eases; a medicine possessing the remedial 
power of cod liver oil; a digestive agency of 
active potency; a restorer of the debilitated. 
Try it for two weeks. 











ASK—AND WE WILL SEND P 


A postal request from you will 
bring by return mail a copy of the 


DUNLOP TIRE BOOK 


It tells all about Dunlop Tires—is an in- 
valuable guide for riders and intending bicycle 
riders—may save you many hours of time and 
And it will 


most certainly make you a judge—so that 


worry. “Is prettily illustrated. 


none can mislead you into accepting cheap 
tires instead of the world’s standard— Dunlops. 


Shall be pleased to receive a postal card from every 
reader of this journal. 


Address carefully— 


American Dunlop Tire Comp’y 


(Mail Order Department) 
TORONTO 
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True Piano 
Economy 


consists in getting the very best pos- 
sible piano for the smallest possible 
price consistent with the quality. Our 
pianos possess a pure round tone, beau- 
tiful singing quality, and a remarkably 
flexible touch. These points combine 
to make the Mason & Risch piano the 
ideal of the true lover of art and the 
favorite choice for the home. 


Our prices are reasonable and our 
terms exceptionally easy. 


Your second-hand pianos will be 
taken as part payment on a new Mason 
& Risch at a fair valuation. 


Sianeli Simtled 


32 KING ST. WEST 





PUREST AND BEST 


Indsor Salt 


As salt is used in the prepara- 
tion of all foods, it 1s essential 
that none but the best quality 
should be used. 








The use of WINDSOR 
SALT ensures this. 





For sale by all the leading grocers. 





The WINDSOR SALT CO. 


LIMITED 


WINDSOR, Ont. 





TKINSON 








HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars, Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. K. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 
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A POUND OF ——"“uow 


if made according to the directions 


and delicious tea in the world. 
TRY 47. All grocers keep it. 
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Coffee is 5 times as expensive as Tea 


MONSOON 


INDO-CEYLON TEA 


make over 200 cups, Monsoon gees farther, is the most healthful 


In lead packets only, 
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on the inside of the2packet. will 
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HE views of William M. Chase on many 
art subjects have about them a most 
grateful flavor of originality and reason- 
ableness. They are somewhat courage: | 
ous as well, and are calculated to carry | 

the aspirant to artistic glory to his coveted 
goal, along other routes than those prescribed 
by the geographical surveyors of the domains of 
art. For instance, he ventures to discounten- 
ance the study of the antique for beginners, 
indeed for somewhat advanced beginners. He 
encourages rather the study of the common- | 
place objects which from constant and close 
issociation in everyday life, might naturally be 
supposed to especially appeal to the young 
student. Not that he in any sense despises the 
antique, or is not sensitive to and appreciative 
of the exquisite proportions, graceful outlines | 
and general dignity of it, and its consequent 
value; but he thinks, and very truly, this | 
branch of study beyond the capacity of the 





F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 


F. GAGEN, 
. Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


INDISPENSABLE ARTICLES—T.A.T. and P.P.P. 


These are Transparent Adhesive Tape and Per- 
fumed Photo Paste, by the aid of which torn music, 
MSS., valuable books and papers may be repaired 
without detection. Anything stickable may be stuck 
with ease and facility. Fancy articles may be easily 
made up. Life has new charms if you possess these. 


THE ART METROPOLE, 131 Yonge St., Teronto 


Bad Photographs 


area 


Good Thing 


to be without in one’s home. You can have 
good ones just as easily as bad if you always 
go to the best photographer yourself and en- 
courage your friends to do likewise. 

The Rex Studio is always ready to give you 
first-class work with good artistic effect. 


108 Yonge Street 








Operating, Retouching 
and Printing 





are the three essential points in the produc- 
tion of high-class portraits. 

Our work proves us to be experts in al 
three. 


PARK BROS. 


| The excellence of these early works of art is, of 


| tic effort, in the constant parading of and asso- 


| man who has to wait for the time when he can 
go to the seashore and sit on the sand and paint | 


| ing but cattle, whodreams about cattle and can 
| . . 
think of nothing else, and who cannot get the 


| mercury falls below zero as in the heat of sum- 


| landscape, portraits, still life and everything 


stilted, forced effects, if not indeed disgust of 
the study entirely. Certainly many artists have 
become great whose earlier days were devoid of 
the antique. Hogarth, Sir Joshua Reynolds 


the great Corot wished he had had less of it. 


course, beyond question ; and yet there is some- 
thing akin to gruesomeness, fatal to the ideal 
condition of spirit so essential to the best artis- 


ciation with these post-mortem evidences of 
ancient skill. The present world around us is 
teeming with exuberant life, in exquisite forms 
and variegated colors, and its bounding, pulsat- 
ing energies fill the sensitive soul with that 
emotion which, of all others, tends to the per- 
fection of inward power and beauty—liberty, 
sweet liberty. If the study of the antique with 
beginners be a forced attempt to realize and 
appreciate that which they admire and respect 
only on its merits of antiquity and dignity, then 
itis not a natural development and the result 
will be a monstrosity. 
* 


Again, Mr. Chase pities the specialist, ‘‘ the 


his marines; the man who thinks about noth- 


same sort of pleasure from his work when the 


” 


mer. The man who is equally at home in 


else is the one Mr. Chase admires. The great 
traits, painted cats and dogs and horses. ‘The 
white-headed horse, which hangs in the Madrid 
gallery, was fine enough for him to have rested 
his reputation upon.” And truly, man is a ver- 
satile mortal! Of M. Carolus-Duran it is said 
that he is a fine swordsman, good horseman, 
excellent judge of knick-knacks, keenest of 
musical critics, deft wielder of the brush and 
marvelous guitarist! Life in its manifesta- 
tions is kaleidoscopic, and though, no doubt, 
some forms of this life will always appeal more 
strongly than others to our natures, that char- 
acter can scarcely be called well or proportion- 
ately developed which confines its attention 


solely to one aspect of life. 
. 


Further, Mr. Chase deprecates the prevailing 
tendency to seek foreign instruction to the 
almost entire exclusion of home influence; the 
importing of a style and technique distinctly 
foreign, and the masquerading of native spirit 
and life in this foreign toggery. When Prince 
Eugene of Sweden returned from study in 
Paris, he found it most difficult to free himself 
from the influence of French surroundings, and 
he painted sublime, massive, stolid Sweden 
with the lightness and frivolity of French 
spirit. A hybrid landscape. Thus some of our 
Canadian artists would fain speak to us of 
Canadian life and spirit in a French or Dutch 
tongue. 





Studio - 


328 Yonge Street 


Telephone 1269 TORONTO 











“Limited 


TO CHINA PAINTERS 

We are agents for the Mall Ceramic 
Kiln, the most economical kiln in the 
market. Circular and prices on ap- 
plication. Wecarry the most complete 
assortment of China 
Painters’ supplies in 
Canrda. 

The E. HARRIS CO. 

7 Limited 
. 44 King Street East 


A Little Color 


will go a long way and produce a lovely picture 
if it is the right color. Don't you think itisa 
good thing to get good colors, especially when 
they last so long? Just think how long a half- 
pan of water color or tube of oil color will last! 

Winsor & Newton's Oll and Water Colors 
are used by the leading artists all over the world. 
Get them, and have a beautiful picture, 

For sale at all Reliable Art Stores. 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agents tor Canada 


W. L. FORSTER 
° . ++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 


Studie: 24 King Street West 


ISS EDITH HEMMING ..... Artist 
Classes for Miniature Painting Mondays and 
Saturdays, 2 p.m. to 5 p.m. 
Soudio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. 


GF. CHAVIGNAUD 
WATER COLORS 


69 McGill Street. 
SCHOOL OF ART NEEDLEWORK 
Mrs. KENLY, 112 Maitland Street, Teacher of Art 
Needlework. Latest New York designs and mate- 
rials. Orders carefully filled. 





Telephone 3746 





Seaee At bloward xa 
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) 714 Temple Building 
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Very Latest 


designs in imported artistic frames are 
now on view at our Studio. If you 
want a choice and rich frame for a 
photo or small picture come and in- 
spect our samples. You will be pleased 
Orders are coming in every day for our 
Lumatints which show their popularity 
Our Colored Photographs are very well 
received. First grade portrait work of 
all kinds. 


-.. THE... 


High Grade Art Studio 


| 
14 KING STREET WEST | 





A. Dickson Patterson, R.C.A., has recently 
completed several interesting portraits. Chat- 
ham has expressed its great satisfaction, by 
the mouth of the press and by public ceremony, | 
with the portrait of Rev. Dr. McColl, Inspector 
of Schools, which has been hung in the school 
building. The portrait of Mr. Aikenhead, sr., 
to be presented to his son by the employees of 
the firm of Aikenhead & Co., will no doubt 
meet with a similar reception to that of Dr. 
McColl. The two young daughters of Mrs. 
Mackenzie of Benvenuto, who are leaving for 
the Continent to complete their education, 
have also been portrayed by Mr. Patterson. It 
is hoped the public will be privileged to view 
these last two at the coming Royal Academy. 
Very fresh, and fair, and sweet are these two 
young ladies in their simple costumes of white, | 
the elder with blue sash and neck-band, and 
the younger with rose. The transparency and 
softness of that artistic material, chiffon, so | 
truly by Mr. Patterson, give 
a delicacy to the forms particularly pleasing. | 
Miss Bertha, sedate, reposeful beyond her | 
years, is presented ina striking and powerful 


represented 













**Of all tonic 
preparations, 
‘Vin Mariani’ is 
the most potent 
for good.”’ 









Every physician through- 
out the world knows that 
during the last thirty years 
Mariani has popularized 
Coca, and that Vin Mariani 
is the original preparation. 




















“tused 

VIN MARIANI 
many years and 
consider ita 
particularly 
Serviceable and 
Valuable 
Stimulant.” 


SIR MORELL 
MACKENZIE, M.D. 


@in MoneLt MaCKenzia M.D. 


VIN MARIANI 


iseverywhere recommended 
by the medical profession 
as the standard, uniformly 
reliable tonic-stimulant. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Dose:-A wine glass full three times a day. 


Sole Agents for Canada: 


Velasquez, with his wonderful figure and por- | 


beginner, and therefore calculated to produce | 


;} and many others might be mentioned, while | 


| docks, I happened upon the identical steamer 


| of no mean ability. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


setting. A fair hand rests on an orange cushion 
in such strong light as to reveal the delicate 
tracery of the veins. This strong effect at the 
side is balanced somewhat by a subdued repeti- 
tion of the same color in the background, partly 
shaded by deep tones of bronze reaching out 
into greenish blue. The effect of profundity, 
and richness, and power in the background is 
most striking. Miss Ethel is more simply 
treated. The background is of warm gray with 
tones of brown. Life and action speak in the 
animated pose, the parted lips, the dancing, 


expressive eyes, 
<a 


A painting which will not fail to attract atten- 
tion at the R.C.A. will be the figure subject to 
be placed there by F. MacGillivray Knowles, 


A.R.C.A. Canadian artists, for some reason, 


| figure subjects, groups, historical or alle- 
gorical. Landscapes, single figures, portraits, 
genre, have mostly occupied their atten- 
tion. A large and vacant field lies before 
Canadian art in this respect. F. MacGil- 
| livray Knowles tells again the myth of 
| Hero and Leander. Leander, drowned in 


| his nightly feat of swimming the Hellespont, | 


owing to the absence of the accustomed light 


who has come to seek him. The agony and 
despair and horror of Hero is the feeling of 
the painting. The light garments, under which 
the lovely form is dimly outlined in lines of 
breeze. The beautiful arms and feet are bare. 
strong dramatical effect. These conditions Mr. 
Knowles will no doubt fulfil and prove himself, 
in his finished painting, to be a figure-painter 
Some liberty has perhaps 
been taken with the text, but the subject is 
the same. 


* 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, one day in 1782, visited 
John Flaxman, the sculptor, who was then 
somewhat obscure, and said: ‘‘So, Flaxman, 
I'm told you are married. Well, well, you are 
ruined for an artist!” Flaxman repeated the 
prophecy to his bride. ‘* Ruined for an artist!” 
she exclaimed. ‘‘How has it happened, John, 
and who has done it?” ‘It happened,” he 
replied, ‘“‘in St. Martin’s church and Ann Den- 
man has done it. Sir Joshua holds that to bea 
great artist one must devote oneself wholly to 
one’s art, and above all must study the works 
of the immortal masters at Rome and Florence. 
And, ah, I would wish to be a great¢ artist!” 
“Even so you shall be,” said his wife, ‘‘ and 
visit Rome and Florence also if it be needful.” 
“And how?” asked Flaxman. ‘You work | 
and I will economize,” she replied, ‘‘ for it shall 
never be said that Ann Denman ruined John 
Flaxman as an artist.” Nor did she, for five 
years later they went to Rome and Florence 
and spent seven years there and the sculptor 
returned famous. 


” 


The Australian artists are to hold an exhibi- 
tion of their work in the Grafton gallery in 
London. I understand that a prominent and 
wealthy Australian has undertaken to finance 
the exhibition in order to place the painters of 
his colony before the world’s notice. It is an 
excellent idea and one that might be worth 
thinking about by the R.C.A. An exhibition 
of Canadian art in London might have an 
important bearing upon the trend of things 
just now—dispelling erroneous impressions as 
to the social status of Canadians—a view of the 
matter that might recommend itself to the 
Government. 


* 


photograph by Mr. F. B. Williamson, the west 
end photographer. Mr. Williamson is a brother | 
of Mr. A. C. Williamson, the Canadian artist 
now in Paris. 


Mr. George Chavignaud, artist, has on’,view 
in his studio, 69 McGill street, many pleasing 
scenes in water-colors, which all who are 
interested in art can have the privilege of see- 


| ing any afternoon. 


a 
All contributions to the Canadian 
Academy, to be opened on March 4, are to be 
Friday, February 25, was var- 


Royal 


in this week. 
nishing day. 


The next of the course of lectures under the 


| auspices of the Ladies’ League of School Art 


will be given in the Rosedale school on Satur- 
day, February 26. 


. 
The sale of paintings of J. Arch. Browne, an- 
nounced earlier in the season and unfortunately 
postponed, off next month. The 
date will be more fully noticed later. 

JEAN GRANT. 


is to come 





He Needed Money. 
Weekly. 


Harper's 





“Say, Doc, lend me five cents.” 

“What for?” 
**T just sold a picture for $10,000; I want five 
cents for car-fare to go up and collect it.” 


I have a little bill 
Hardup (interrupting) rhe 
Caller—Very well; ll call round some other 
day and pay it. Good day, and Hardup re 
quested the oftice boy to kick him six times. 


here which I 
cashier 


Caller 


is out. 





Bringers of Good News. 


We all know what Shakespeare says about | 
the first bringer of unwelcome news. On the 
other hand, how thankful we are to the first 
bringer of good news. Be sure there is never 
any ‘“‘sullen-bell” sound from Ais tongue there- 
after. Not to our ears at any rate. 

Why, only the other day, being among the 





LAWRENCE A. WILSON &CO., Montreal. 









+ tour, 


that carried my wife and me on our wedding 
She (the boat I mean) is getting old now, ’ 


have not ventured much into the painting of | 


in the window of Hero, is discovered by Hero, | 


distinctive grace and beauty, flutter in the | 


The subject calls for excellent modeling and | 


| died and left me a large fortune, you can lay 
_ : , 3 | odds on one thing—I should subscribe for that 
We publish this week a reproduction from a | 


| always have a warm spot in his heart for the 


| cured by Mother Seigel’s Syrup. 


| tude of certain little books that are scattered | 
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LABATT’S INDIA PALE ALE 


Is an excellent nutrient tonic. Physicians desiring to prescribe will 
hardly find anything sunerior to this.” —Health Journal. 

“We find that the Ale uniformly well agreed with the patients, that 
it stimuiated the appetite, and thereby increased nutrition. The taste 
likewise was highly spoken of. In nervous women, we found that a 
glass at bedtime acted as a very effective and harmless hypnotic.”— 
Superintendent of large United States Hospital. 


ORDER IT FROM YOUR MERCHANT AND SEE THAT YOU GET IT. 


JOHN LABATT‘ Brewer LONDON 


SUBSTITUTION ce re*s: 


OF THE DAY 
See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter’s. 


CARTER” ii aa 


Little Liver Pills 
The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


COAL AND WOOD 


THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


P. BURNS & CO. 


38 King Street East 
304 Queen East 
274 College Street 














Beware of imitations 












Foot of Princess 
429 Spadina 
388 Yonge Street 


Cor. Front and Bathurst 

512 Queen West 

: 199 Wellesley St eet 
TELEPHONE AT ALL OFFICES 


GOLD MEDAL, 
Health Exhibition, London. 


























The British Medical Journal says— 
***Benger’s Food’ has by its 
excellenc: established a 
reputation of its own.” 
The Lancet says— 
“Mr. Beng-r’s 
admirable 
preparation.” 
The London 
Medical 
Record 
Says 
it is 
invaluable.” 


FOOD ror 
INFANTS, 


very successfully used in 
tive powers hav 
etc., throughout the 


This delicious, highly nutritive, and most easily digested Foo 
England for many years in the rearing of Infants, and by 
weakened by illness or age. It mav now be obtained in sealed 

Colonies and Abroad, and will prove a boon to Mo 


Wholesale of Leading Importers, or of Evans & Sons, Ltd, 
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hers and ur 


Montreal and Toronto. 





' 
and I couldn't help noticing that some repairs 
and a coat of paint would have improved her 
looks; but there! explain it as you may, I 
stood on the dock one mortal hour feasting my | 
eyes on the venerable craft, and letting my | 
fancy dwell on the day of days when one other 
person and I crossed the sea on board of her, 
with Youth at the prow, and Happiness at the 
helm. 

So it is with us all everywhere. The value 
and interest of things are largely determined 
by the principle of association. If I should, for 
example, come upon a paragraph in a certain 
newspaper to-morrow morning, saying that aj| 
distant and hitherto unknown relative had 


paper the balance of my life ; yes, even if it was | 
dead opposed to my ideas on politics. 
That's why I think Mr. Frederick Plank will 


paper that brought good news to him; not 
about money, but something of greater import- 
ance. 

‘In August, 1890,” he says, “I took a severe | 
chill on the kidneys, and had excruciating pain 
at the loins and back. I soon began to feel ! 
weak and heavy, and had difficulty in getting 
about. My appetite was bad, and after meals I ; 
had fullness at the chest, and a horrible pain at 
the pit of the stomach. 

‘**T had difficulty in passing the secretion from 
the kidneys, and often it was of the color of | 
blood. Ina little time I came to be so weak I 
was obliged to give up my situation, and was | 
treated by a doctor in Bath. He said I had an 
acute attack of Bright’s Disease. He gave me 
medicine, but it relieved me only for a time, 
and then I was as bad as ever. 

‘* Now better, now worse, but never properly 
well, I continued until June of last year (15%), 
when I had to abandon my work entirely. My 
condition was now very serious, and I was so 
weak / had to sit ina chairall day long, being 
unable to stand or walk. 

** The secretion was now the color of ink, and 
mixed with sand, and I was in pain all over me. | 
I wasted away, as you might say, to nothing, 
and no one thought I would get better. Then 
I had a Bath physician attending me, but got 
no better. 

‘‘In November (1896) I read in a paper, The 
Messenger of Health, of a case like mine being 
I got a bottle 
of this medicine from Mr. King, chemist, Tiver 
ton, and after taking it experienced much relief. 
My appetite came back, food agreed with me, ; 
and I had less pain. 

**[ followed on with it, and soon all the pain 
at the kidneys left me, and the secretion was 
natural. When I had taken four bottles J was 
in sound health, and have since kept well. Be 
yond a doubt, Mother Seigel’s Syrup saved my 
life and I wish others to know of it. You may 
publish this statement and refer anyone to me. 
(Signed) Frederick Plank, 21 Brougham Hayes, | 
Tiverton, Bath, April 6th, 1897.” 

Surely in this case The Messenger of Health 
deserved its name, as it was indeed a messen 
ger of health to Mr. Plank. Now, if the reader 
will ask his chemist for any one of the multi- 
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all over the country (free for the asking), he 
will learn exactly how and why Mr. Plank was 
cured by Mother Seigel’s Syrup after all other 
medicines had proved so useless and disap- 
pointing; for a full explanation would be too 
long and complicated to give here. Yet the 
principle of it is plain and easy to uuderstand. 
Meanwhile, let us appreciate and encourage 
all bringers of good news—people and papers. 
No question but the page on which you read 
this will turn out to bea messenger of health to | 


somebody. ‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 
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The first concert of the Klingenfeld Orchestra, 
which took place in Massey Hall on Thursday 


evening of last week, was a most gratifying 


success. The audience was large and influen- 
tial, and the excellent playing of the orchestra 
demonstrated to the satisfaction of their patrons 
what may be accomplished in Toronto in this 
direction through well directed and systematic 
rehearsals under a competent conductor. 
Much of the material under Herr Klingen- 
feld’s baton on this occasion was more or 
less inexperienced, and the results he suc- 
ceeded in obtaining from the orchestra are all 
the more creditable to him for this reason. 
Some faces I noticed which had become fami- 
liar through constant association with previous 
orchestral experiments here, and considerable 
of this ancient material it would be well to 
drop, as hopeless, if the artistic ideals of the 
conductor are ever to approach realization. As 
a result of the thorough methods of Herr Klin- 
genfeld some of the more capable of the older 
players, particularly in the wood wind and 
brass sections, developed an ensemble which 
was in striking contrast to the slip-shod and 
cbaracterless work which has so often marked 
their playing in the past. Considering the un- 
accountable absence from the string section of 
so many of Toronto's most efficient performers, 
and the consequent disadvantage under which 
Herr Klingenfeld labored in the preparation of 
his programme, his achievement in producing 
th® admirable results obtained on this occasion 
will go far to inspire confidence in his future 
work, and should enlist the hearty co-operation 
of all string players who seriously desire to see 
the cause of orchestral music advanced in To- 
ronto along artistic lines. The programme 
embraced Mozart’s Don Juan overture, one of 
the most difficult orchestral works of this 
genial composer, which, I believe, received its 
first local production at this concert ; Haydn's 
Variations from the Emperor Quartette for 
string orchestra; Bizet’s Reminiscences from 
Carmen ; an excerpt from Wagner's Lohengrin; 
Strauss’ Treasure Waltz, and Mendelssohn's War 
March from Athalia. Of these works the Haydn 
Variations and the Carmen Reminiscences were 
most enthusiastically received by the audience, 
a portion of the former having to be repeated 
in response to an encore. The soloists were 
Signor Nutini, piano; Miss Beverley Robinson, 
soprano; Mr. Felix Mercier, tenor, and M. Lou 
Sa-Jous, baritone. Signor Nutini, the blind 
virtuoso, displayed in Beethoven's Appassion- 
ata Sonata and in Liszt's Rigoletto Fantasia a 
large technique and much power in tone and 
brillianey in style. In Beethoven's Variations 
from the Kreytzer Sonata, for piano and violin, 
in which Herr Klingenfeld took the violin part 
with excellent effect, Signor Nutini played with 
considerable abandon, but with a corresponding 
lack of repose. He was well received and several 
times encored. Miss Robinson won a genuine 
success in her solo, Come Dance the Romaika, 
and in response to an enthusiastic encore sang 
with rare expression and artistic sentiment 
the beautiful Irish ballad, Killarney. Mr. 
Mercier, the popular tenor, scored one 
of the triumphs of the evening and was 
accorded a veritable ovation upon his render- 
ing of the Gounod aria, Lend Me Your Aid. 
He was also compelled to contribute an extra 
number in response to a persistent encore. M. 
Sa Jous, who is the possessor of a baritone voice 
of good quality and whosings with intelligence, 
was likewise encored. The accompaniments 
were effectively played by Mrs. Klingenfeld, the 
piano, a Heintzman & Co. concert grand, prov- 
ing its admirable qualities as a support to the 
singers, as well as its fine singing tone and 
brilliancy in the solos. Herr Klingenfeld and 
the guarantors of the orchestra have every rea 
son to feel gratified and encouraged at the 
result of the first concert of the new organiza 
tion. It deserves to succeed and is entitled to 
the best support our citizens can give it. 


. 


There has been, as might have been ex- 
pected, considerable merriment in local musical 
circles at the calibre of the musical ‘‘ examina- 
ions” which the philanthropic 
Board of the Royal Academy of Music and 
of Music are about to institute in 


Associated 


t 


Royal ¢ 
Canad 
tion ind for the advancement of musical 


particularly 


eve 


1 in the interests of ** Imperial Federa 


art. Organ students those 
who may despair of ever passing a test in 
organ playing at the hands of Canadian exa 
miners, will be pleased to get the details of this 
Old Country scheme, for the passing of which 
and upon payment by the candidate of $7.50, a 
certificate adorned with the name of H.R.H. 
she Prince of Wales will be presented by the 
‘Imperial Federation” boomsters who are 
about to set up in business in Canada. The 
test isas follows: Studies—Somervell, Repeated 
Note Study : 
No. 3 (Novello): J. S. Bach, Prawludium in G 
Mendelssohn, 


Rheinberger Canzonetta, op. 156, 


major (Peters, Vol. 8, 11). Pieces 
Prelude in D minor: Silas, Moderato in <A 
(Ashdown): Rea, Air with Variations (Augener), 
‘* Certificates” are also issued to successful 
candidates in special examinations held at 
ladies’ colleges, &c., who pay a fee of $3 and 
pass the following awe-inspiring test: Stainer’s 
Organ Primer, Nos, 37, 59,85 and 92; J.S. Bach, 
Prelude in G minor, Acht Kleine Prieludien 
and Fugen, No, 6 Mendelssohn, Andante 
Relizioso, Sonata lV. With reference to these 
trivial schemes and the :waddle concerning 
‘Imperial Federation” which our astute friend 
the secretary, Mr. Aitken, makes a handle of 
in his pathetic appeal to Canadians for sup 
port, @ prominent local musician remarked in 
conversation the other day: ‘It does not seem 
to occur to our friends ‘at ‘ome’ that any 
scheme for Imperial Federation will likely in 
elude a suggestion or two from the colonies, 
In :nusical matters we feel that we might be in 
« position to give a little wholesome advice to 
our Old Country co-laborers. It is rather laugh 
able to imagine Canadians adapting themselves, 
for instance, to the antiquated notions on piano 


playing which prevail in England, As soon 


would we take our models in organ playing 


from Germany.” 
* 


On Thursday evening last a very successful 
concert was given in Old St. Andrew’s church, 
corner Carlton and Jarvis streets. The con- 
cert, which was under the auspices of the 
Ladies’ Aid Association of the church, was 
directed by Miss Maud Gordon, A.T.C.M., who 
was also responsible for the artistic arrange- 
ment of the programme and for the good 
judgment displayed in the choice of assisting 
artists. Violin solos by Mons. Bernhard Wal- 
ther; Wieniawski’s Grand Duo Polonais for 
piano and violin, in which Miss Gordon played 
the piano part; vocal solos by Mrs. H. W. 
Parker, Madame Walther, and Mrs. Mima 
Lund-Reburn ; a piano solo by Miss Franziska 
Heinrich; recitations by Miss Blanche Sibbitt, 
and a humorous sketch in which Miss Sibbitt 
and Miss Florence Ruthven took part, made up 
a programme of rare excellence and of charm- 
ing variety. As might have been expected 
from such a talented array of performers, the 
concert proved a genuine treat and thoroughly 
delighted the large and cultured gathering 
which had been attracted by the event. Miss 
Gordon was the recipient of many congratula- 
tory remarks upon the success which attended 
her efforts in providing for the concert. 

o 


Miss Grace Buck, whose name is already 
well known in concert work in the United 
| States, will make her Canadian debut in To- 
ronto on Saturday evening, March 5, in Asso- 
ciation Hall. Miss Buck will appear under the 
auspices of the Chamber Music Association, 


with the Spiering String Quartette of Chicago. | 


To the enterprise of this Association we were 
indebted for our pleasure in hearing Mrs. 





Miss Grace Buck. 


Bloodgood on her first appearance in Toronto. 
It is said that Miss Buck is one of the most 
beautiful women on the American concert 
stage, possesses a charming stage presence and 
a lovely mezzo-soprano voice. She is a finished 
artist, both by instinct and achievement. An- 


other delightful evening of chamber music is | 


assured. 
o 


Apropos of the threatened invasion of Canada 
by the Associated Board of England, it will 
interest Canadians to know that the musical 


journals of England have for some time past | 
been expressing great concern at the spread of | 


the musical examination fever in the Old Land 
and the consequent springing up of all sorts of 
examining bodies, both genuine and bogus, all 


straining every nerve to attract the attention 


and procure the patronage of the unsuspecting 


music student. Musical diplomas and certi- | 


ficates are being peddled by all sorts of con- 


cerns, and the situation has become so compli- | 


cated that the London Musical News in an able 


editorial sounds the following note of alarm: | center.” 
‘** But it is not only in the matter of discriminat- | 


ing between bogus degrees and those which are 
worthy of respect, but also in deciding between 
the merits and values of the various diplomas 
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clever pianiste was associated with the most 
eminent string players on the continent in pro- 
grammes which embraced some of the most 
comprehensive and exacting compositions in 
the literature of ensemble music. The patron- 
age extended these concerts was of a character 
which demonstrated the high artistic nature 
of Miss Hibbard’s concerts and the esteem in 


public of New York. . e 


Mr. Latham True, Mus.Bac., a former pupil 
of W. E. Fairclough, F.R.C.O., of this city, has 
been appointed organist of the State street 
church, Portland, Me. The organ of this church 
is one of the finest in New England, and the 
position one of the best outside of Boston. Mr. 
Hollister Jackson, Mus. Bac., also a pupil of Mr. 
Fairclough, is having marked success as organ- 
ist in Barre, Vermont. 
which was formerly in Boston Music Hall, and 
has been doing excellent recital work, of which 
the press of Vermont speaks in highest praise. 


Cincinnati, especially as regards the policy of 
Mr. Van der Stucken, the dean of the College of 
Music in that city, in dispensing with the ser- 
vice of a number of eminent Cincinnati musi- 
cians and employing outsiders, the result being 
the establishing of a number of successful music 
schools whose competition is beginning seri- 
ously to affect the College. At a recent meeting 
of the board of directors of the institution 
mentioned, a resolution was brought forward 
censuring the dean and requesting that his 


| 
ever, failed to carry. 


Mr. Paul Hahn wil! give a pupils’ ‘cello recital 
on Thursday evening, March 3, at the concert | 
hall of the Toronto College of Music. It will | 
| include ‘cello solos, a trio (three ‘cellos) and a 
| ‘cello quartette (four ‘cellos). The latter com- | 
bination has been very little heard in this city, | 
and no doubt will be looked forward to with a 
| good deal of interest. Mr. Hahn will have the | 
| valuable assistance of Mme. Young of Mos- | 








| cow, Russia, who possesses a fine contralto 
voice and is a thorough artiste; Miss Fannie | 


Sullivan, pianiste, and Mr. W. J. Carnahan. 


A new song entitled Men of the North, by | 
| Mr. H. H. Godfrey, author and composer of | 
| The Land of the Maple and other popular | 
| songs, has been published by the Mason & | 
| Risch Piano Company. This song, which the | 
| composer commends to the attention of all who | 
| doubt that Canada is able to defend herself, is 

| dedicated to the president and members of the | 
| Canadian Club of Toronto, and possesses the | 
| elements which are certain to touch the popular | 
| fancy. 





* 
| The famous piano pedagogue, Theodor Les- | 
chetizky, is said to be growing tired of Vienna | 
| and to be arranging a change of residence from 

| the Austrian to the German capital. The 

former, he says, is becoming comparatively 

stagnant musically, while he claims that | 
| progressive Berlin is rapidly becoming the cen- | 
ter of the musical world. Hence Professor | 
Leschetizky wants to remove to Berlin, pro- | 
| vided he can stand the change of climate at his | 
| time of life. 


* 

The London correspondent of the New York 
| Musical Courier refers in most complimentary 
| terms to the work in Manchester of Mr. Adolf 
| Brodsky, the eminent violinist, whose work in 
Leipsic some years ago made him so popular 
| With English-speaking music-students then 
resident in that city. As head of the Roya! 
| College of Music at Manchester he is doing 
| thoroughly efficient work and “generally rais- 
ing the standard of music in that important 


Mrs. W. B. Thompson, pupil of Miss Norma 
| Reynolds, Toronto Conservatory of Music, has 


| been appointed soprano soloist in the Con- 
| gregational church, Spadina avenue. Miss 


and titles issued by the genuine colleges them- | Reynolds is to be congratulated on the large 


selves, that the public requires assistance. 
There are now so many of these titles in the 


market, and the requirements necessary to win | 


them are so varied, that it is quite excusable | 
on the part of the general public if it makes an 
attempt to appraise their respective values.” 

Mr. Frederic Archer's troubles in Pittsburg 
have resulted in his withdrawal from the posi 
tion he has occupied for several years as con 
ductor of the Symphony Orchestra of that city. 
Victor Herbert, the celebrated composer, ‘cellist 
and bandmaster, has been selected as his 
successor. Referring to Mr. Archer's duties 
as city organist, a position, by the way, worth 
$4000 per annum, the Pittsburg correspondent 
of the Musical Courier says: ‘ The musical 
folk criticize Mr. Archer for the careless way in 
which he performs his work, especially since he 
His programmes 
as organ recital lists of musical composition 


became orchestral conductor, 


are not above reproach, and he frequently plays 
after a careless fashion that seems to substan 
tiate his reputed boast that he does not have to 
practice. But this slipshod business is not the 
rule with the city organist. He frequently 
plays magnificently and in a manner that ably 
sustains his great reputation. But at the same 
time Mr. Archer does not give the city and 
people of Pittsburg the best services of which 
he is capable. So he may not care to remain 


longer in the community.” 
e 


rhe service of praise held in the Central 
Presbyterian Church on Monday evening last 
was one of the most impressive ever given 
Mr. Hunt had prepared a very attrac 
tive programme, in which he had the assistance 
of Miss Carrie Lash, contralto, and the Sherlock 
Male Quartette. The singing of the church 
choir, particularly in Sullivan's It Came Upon 
the Midnight, in which Miss Wheeler sang the 
soprano obligato, was very much admired. Miss 


there. 


Lash’s solos and the singing of the Sherlock 
Quartette, and of Mr. Sherlock's pupils, the 
Misses Paterson, as well as of Mr. Sherlock in 
solo numbers, added much to the enjoyment of 
the occasion. Other members of the choir who 
took part in solos and quartettes were: Mixses 
Wegener, Paton, Snarr and Pritchard, and Mr. 
Walker. Mr. Hunt, who also contributed two 
organ solos with good effect, is deserving of 
congratulations upon the success of the service. 


Miss Hibbard of New York, who studied the 
piano with Mr. Field for several seasons, has 
concluded a most successful series of chamber 
music concerts in the great metropolis. The 


number of pupils she has prepared for leading 
positions in our city churches. 
‘a | 

Mr. Walter H. Robinson, formerly of this | 
city, was one of four New York vocalists 
specially selected to sing at the recent funeral 
of the late Miss Frances Willard. 
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which they were held by the critical musical | 
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Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Kdward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, | 
New York. | 

Vocal teacher St. Margaret's College. 
Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 
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MISS ¢,. A. WHE 






PIANO LESSONS 
tAMS 


Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan School and 
Toronto College of Music. 

Residence— Kossin House. 

Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. Kast. 


| Head Office, Canadian Branch 


Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Irganist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Every department complete; all modern methods 


February 26, 1898 








“IMPERIAL” 
Mandolins, Banjos and Guitars 


Are without doubt 


PRREAGCTION 


So says Mr. J. A. Le Baree, the well known is 
and teacher of the mandolin, banjo and gotten wie 


has used the bs IMPERIAL - 


for the past twelve years. 


Whaley, Royce & Co. 
158 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 








Is prepared to receive Canadian and American Pupils, 


25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brand vorwerk Strasse, 


W. F. HARRISON 


° Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Ch 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ Collewe 
Comma: oe x is = Organ at Torontc 

atory of Music, 
13 Dunbar Road - oe - "ela 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 

VOICE CULTRUE. Professor of Singi 

the Toronto Conservatory of Music and Haverga, 

Ladies’ College. Oratorio. Concert and Opera, 
Careful attention to beginners. Trainin soloists 

to fill church and teaching position a specialty. 
Reception hours at Conservatory—3 to 4, Mo 

and Fridays. Residence—t Pembroke Street. 


F WARRINGTON 
° BARITONE 


Concerts and Oratorio 
Voice culture (Italian method) and artistic singing 
Class tuition at special rates. For terms apply at— 
Residence, 214 Carlton Street, or 
Studio, R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge Street. 


W™: F. ROBINSON 

Peach Uni es ae 

Jonductor University Ladies’ Glee Club, 

Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal eter ton 

College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ College, St. Mar- 

ert ; cores. : —— of =o A. Hayes, Principal 
ic of Vocal Science at New York. — 
Yonge Street. Telephone 1504, a a 


ie eececeeninsieieeentenne 
a: C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
pare’. 
eacher and Lecturer Toronto Colle sic ; 
Moulton Ladies’ College ; St. Margarete Odiaas : 
Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 
Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 
VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 
Vocal Instructor at Havergal Ladies’ College and St. 
: , Margaret's College. 
Special course in vocal physiology for teachers. 
Reception hours 1 to 3 p.m. Monday and Wednes 
| day. 32 St. Mary Street 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

. Specialist (pupil of ~— Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 
ate. 183 Church Street. 


W™: Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
Voice Cull ire—Voeal Science System 
Member Vocal Science Club, Toronto. 
Studio 7 Rusholme Road, 


Miss LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


ndays 











Ltorp N. WATKINS 
_ 303 Church Street. Thorough instructi 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher ‘of 

; Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music 








(CAMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, Pupil 
of Lamperti and Blasco. Pure Italian method 
of voice placing and developing. Opera, concert, 
oratorio. iS Grange Avenue. 


S B. E. CHADWICK 
(Mrs. S Chadwick) 

Organist, Pianist, Concert Accompanist 
ae 7 21 Bleeker Street. 
MBs: FRED W. LEE 

- Teacher of Pianoforte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
111 Bloor St. West, or Toronto College of Music. 


G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 

° iin and Banjo, at Conservatory of Music, 
Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music,’ Brantford : 
Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residence, 
70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. 


Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST, Krause method, as 

taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of Music, 

Studio—Nordheimer's, or 240 Simcoe Street. ¢ 





Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


he ‘ : idibin Soa 
ial 
GEF°. E. BRAME, Singing Master 
yes : Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio 254 Church Street, Toronto 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Voca. and Prano, of Toronto College of Music. Ad 
dress 49 Carlton Street, or Toronto College of Music. 
|} TOSEPH HUGILL 

445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &c. 









MASSAGE, 
M ASSAGE—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 


DENTISTRY. 


N. PEARSON 


D® CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DKANTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 


Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 


A Gold Crown and Bridgework 
Fees moderate. 





INSURANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D lilo 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
TORONT 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
87,000,000 


HIGINBOTHAM @& LYON «+ «+ Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Sircet East 





Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue 


Telephone 488 
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Social and Personal. 





A very funny feature of the St. 
young people’s recent entertainment, 


tion of Mrs. James Clarke, 


Church of the Ascension. 
* 


A lovely tea was Mrs. Gordon’s Friday after. 
noon of last week, and many a hard-pressed 
caller, with a list of Friday visits most appalling, 
knocked off a few from the end of said list and 
hurried to Tranby avenue, where the beautiful 
home so graciously presided over was a-light 
and a-hum to greet her. The many smart 
women, the wealth of exquisite flowers, and 
the atmosphere of fun and jollity added to the 
everyday beauty of this perfect menage; and 
the crowning grace, of which any matron 
might well be proud, was the ubiquitous pres- 
ence of the two elder children, earnest and 
deft Kathleen, everywhere busy, like an experi- 
enced little hostess, and handsome Robbie, 
who from beautiful baby has grown to bonny 
boy in seemingly an incredibly short time. 
Miss Kay and some others assisted in the 
tea-room, and it was quite late before their 
work was done. McConkey excelled himself in 
the dainty fare and the tea-table was a picture, 
which guests conducted other guests to admire 
with much enthusiasm. Among the ante- 
Lenten teas Mrs. Colin Gordon's is facile 
princeps in some respects, and everywhere 
were heard congratulations to the popular 
hostess upon the pleasant fact. 


Mrs. J. K. Macdonald, who loves comfort 
and takes for granted other women share her 
liking in that respect, gave a cosy tea for Mrs, 
Fred Alley last week, at which her guests en- 


joyed an hour of pleasant chat, and gathered | 


about dainty little tea-tables for the best of tea 
and many accompanying goodies. 
guests, a reposeful and chatty hour, which 
tempted everyone to be present, were enjoyed by 
Mrs. Alley, Mrs. Mason, Mrs. Fred Alley, Mrs. 
Des Barres, Mrs. Sandys, Mrs. Graham, Mrs. 
Harrison, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, 
and several others, for whom a party of merry 


girls poured tea and coffee. 
* 


The snow and nipping cold has given us some 
more sleighing, and some smart turnouts are 
seen upon the modish streets on their respec- 
tive visiting days. By the way, an exceeding | 
funny little happening on King street the other | 
day makes me smile yet. A stylish sleigh 
awaited its owner outside a smart shop; she | 


Stephen’s 
an ac- 
count of which was unavoidably crowded out 
last week, was the performance of the Peake 
Sisters, Miss Shanly, Miss Josephine Smith, 
Miss Parkyn, Miss W. Parkyn, Miss Deguerre, 
Miss Cochran and Mrs, Tom McIntyre, keeping 
the audience in roars, under the clever direc- 
organist of the 


Only a few | 
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appeared with hands full of parcels, one of 
which she dropped just as she stepped in and | 
gave her order ‘“‘Home!” Out popped the | 
dame after her parcel, and while she stooped | 
to pick it up, away dashed the spirited pair, 
sure enough, and the coachman never 


Imagine | 


‘* home,” 
missed his lady until he got there! 


his surprise and her indignation. 
* 


A fashionable audience assembled in 
George's church, Guelph, on Tuesday, February 
22, to witness the aa a, of Louise C — 
eldest daughter of Mr. J. A. Nelles, to Mr. 
Mowat Duff, manager of the Bank of Cou 
merce, and son of Lieut.-Colonel Duff of King- 
ston. Ven. Archdeacon Dixon performed the 
service. The bridesmaids were Miss Duff of 
Kingston and Miss Lily Nelles; Mr. Colin Noble 
of the Bank of Commerce, Toronto, was best 
man, and Messrs. W. R. Harvey, C. L. Nelles 
and Fred Nelles were ushers. The bride was 
charmingly gowned ina green cloth suit, with 
bodice of green velvet trimmed with old rose 
Dresden silk and chiffon; hat of dark green 
velvet, black plumes and touches of old rose. | 
A large shower bouquet of pale yellow roses | 
completed this quiet but handsome costume. 
The bridesmaids, Miss Duff and Miss Lily 
Nelles, were costumed alike in silvery gray | 
Henrietta, with folds of white satin on the 
skirt, bodice with yoke of white satin and 
chiffon, finished with passementerie and Rhine 
stones; Napoleon hats of black velvet, with 
feathers and Rhine-stone buckles, and shower 
bouquets of pink roses. Mrs. Nelles wore black 
silk, with trimmings of lace and insertion, | 
dainty bonnet of jet and mauve. Among the 
wedding gifts was a beautiful tea service of 
solid silver, presented by the staff of the Bank | 
of Commerce. Mr. and Mrs. Duff left on the 
three o’clock train for New York and other 
eastern points. 


2 
The annual conversazione of the Ontario | 
Ladies’ College, Whitby, on Friday evening of 
last week, in honor of the students of Victoria 
andother Universities in Toronto, was a brilliant 
affair. His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, 
Sir Oliver Mowat, accompanied by Commander | 
Law, were of the party numbering two hundred | 
carried by special train from the Union Station | 
to the College gates. An interesting feature of 
the evening’s entertainment was the presenta- 
tion of an address to Sir Oliver, whoin replying | 
became reminiscent and referred to the earlier 
days of his political career when South Ontario, 
in which the College is situated, elected him to 
parliament for the first time. The associations | 
formed then had continued some of the most | 
pleasant of his life. The superb College build- 
ings presented a splendid spectacle, as they 
were handsomely decorated and provided a 
charming setting for the fair students, of whom 
there are over a hundred in residence. D’Ales- | 
andro’s orchestra furnished music for the pro- 
menades. Refreshments were served in the | 
science room. A startling feature was the 
marking of the arrival and departure from the 
College grounds of the gubernatorial party by 
firing a salute from one of the three great guns 
on the terrace facing the entrance. The return 
to the city was made comfortably the | 
direction of Mr. R. C. Hamilton, who has from 
many years’ experience become av fait in that | 


under 


important matter. 


Mrs. Coldham and her bright and clever 
daughters proved the queens of hospitality on | 
Monday evening, when they entertained a very | 
large party at a six-hand progressive euchre. 
Mrs. J. Stanton King and Mrs. Bolte took the | 
dainty prizes, a silver-topped vinaigrette and 
& pretty lace handkerchief. Flower-decked 
tables were spread for parties of six at supper, 
who were given lovely blooms of every sort 
and sent downstairs to, as the Fleet parson put ! 





| 
| 
| 
2. 


| rent society 
| looking about its lordly hall and magnificent | 
| salons one wondered who was at the other teas, 








ORDHEIMER 
PIANO 


Superb i 
and workmanship. 
The public are invited 





THE 








n tone, quality 


to call and inspect some 


designs in the 


NewScale Nordheimer 


Pianos at their ware- 
rooms, 15 King Street 
East, Toronto. 





One Answer 


To questions asked about 


OXF ORD | 


Boilers and Radiators 


FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


Everyone who has used them will tell you 
that they are thoroughly Rellable, Powerfal, 
Economical aud Simple to manage. 

We have page after page of unsolicited testi- 
monials from people who have been delighted 
by the healthful, even warmth maintained 
through severe seasons ona ve ry small allow 
ance of fuel by these standard Oxford lines. 

The Boilers may be quickly regulated by 
anyone to suit every variation in temperature. 

The Radlators are artistic in style, mechani 
cally perfect, and made in countless sizes to suit 
all needs. 

We Suarantee these goods—we 
will give you genuine satisfaction. 
about them. 





know they 
Write us 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto 
The GURNEY-MASSEY €0., 


Limited, Montreal 





HIS little 
shows “th 
tablishment—in a 
photographs or any 





The Colonel 


of the features of 


1739 and the Colonel will be at your service 
at your residence for gowns or costumes to be used in your 


Many of Toronto’s leading citizens have le 
Colonel’s services, but we desire more to know how pleased 


he is to receive their 


ee" No Trouble 
to be 


Photographed 


Here 
photo-engraving 
e Colonel "’--one 
our e€s- 
. , . 
characteristic attitude. When requiring 


kind of a picture that can be made, phone 
He will call 


picture, and afterwards promptly return them. 


learned to use the 


commands, 


FREDERICK LYONDE 
tor King Street West 





t, “‘sort themselves;” roses to rose 
carnations to carnation, and so forth. It was a | 
pretty notion, but only of a piece with the 


originality and elegance of the whole affair. 
all the charming people whom we have bor- 


rowed from the neighboring republic none are | 


more popular, nor deserve better their popu- 
larity, than the mother and daughters (includ 
ing handsome Mrs. Suydam) of the Coldham 


household. 
* 


The Skating Club has been fortunate enough | 


| to secure a little ice this week, and skated 
accordingly. e 

And so we are to have our Horse Show, 
Fortuna Gratia! And it’s to be a sort of | 


combine and the greatest thing ever given in 
the Armouries. Everyone is jubilant over the 
arrangement arrived at the Horse 
Show magnates and the possessors of the nine 
Soldiers and sport could never be like 


between 


points. 
Mistress Mary ! 


Waveney was one of three rendezvous which 


into sections last Saturday, but 


so many were at Waveney! Mrs. Gooderham, 
aided by her daughters and sons, and bravely 
kind and honored husband 


supported by her 
heartiness her 


welcomed with characteristic 


hundreds of guests, who dispersed through the | 
| hall into the large dining-room, t 
| or lingered about the stairway, 
| sweet music from an orchestra stationed above. 
bright and | 


he ante-room, 
whence floated 


An army of girls, needless to say, 


table, | 


Of | 


for that goes without saying—were 


whence everything 


beautiful 
in charge of a lovely buffet, 


good was supplied. Richly gowned matrons 
and girls in bewildering hats; men of affairs 
and society chaps; here a discussion on the 


Yukon and there a matinee appointment; a 
groan for the departing season and a look for- 
ward to Easter, 
at Waveney on Saturday, 


was the order of the afternoon, until the:pa- 


; tience of the most long-suffering waiting 
,; coachman gave out and he forgot himself 
enough to look at his watch. But at nearly 


seven the last laughing dame and gallant cava- 
lier had said anes by, and the hospitable doors 
of the most regal mansion Toronto closed 
upon them, while another was added to the 
‘ list of its splendid hospitalities. 


. 


in 


Dr. Charles Trow gave a fine lesson to singers 
at the meeting of the Toronto Musical 
Improvement Club. A crowded house greeted 
Some good musical selections were given. 


last 


him, 
Among some of Toronto's good musicians 
| noticed Mrs. Klingenfeld, Miss Morton, 
Frank Welsman ard Mr. Wenborne. 


Mr. 


At a lecture on Canada, given recently in 
| Glasgow by Dr. Magnus MacLean of Glasgow 
University, who was here during the summer 
with the British Association, Miss Alexandrina 
Ramsay sang Mr. Alexander Muir's The 
| Maple Leaf, and recited My Own 
Home, written by another loyal Canadian, 
E. J. Nelson of St. John, N.B. Both numbers 
were very warmly received. 


were 


was what one saw and heard | 
where a good time | 


Canadian | 
Mr. | 
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aa Fond of Candy? 


‘MISS F. A. SEAGRAM 
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SOUTH 
TORONTO 


|Your Vote and Influence Re- 
spectfully Requested for ; 


W. B. 
ROGERS 


THE LIBERAL CANDIDATE 


'A Business Man for a Busi- 
ness Constituency 


Dental Excellence 


Connection with our 
Dental parlors guar 
antees perfection. 
The elegantly - ap- 

| pointed dental parlors 
(over the Bank of 
Montreal) are pre- 
| sided over by experts 
in every branch of the 
dental science and as- 
| sisted by every known 
modern appliance for 
| perfect dental work, 
| Which means to you 
verfect work at about 
ialf the price asked 
| for elsewhere. Pain 
less extraction. Crown 














specialty. Consulta 


tion free. 
H. A. GALLOWAY, L.D.S. 
MANAGER 
E. Corner Vonge and Queen | 
Lady attendant. 


(2) Queen East) N. 
Phone 701. 








John Bull recone 
Malt Bread 


ae 


Mad 


Ve 


In consumption and in those cases where 
the patient emaciates without organic dis- 
ease, simply from malassimilation, it is of the 
greatest value. 

J. MORLEY CHADWICK, 
L.R.C.P. (Lond.), M.R.C.S. (Eng.) 


SOLD BY 


R. BARRON 


Cor. Czar and Yonge Streets 
And Other First-Class Grocers. N 
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Why not enjoy some 









of ours? 


They are always fresh made, and we 
have so many tempting varieties we can 
please the most fastidious taste. What- 


ever we do—we do well. 


Caterer and Confectioner 


7I9 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 
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Evaporated Cream 
contains no sugar. 


Try “Reindeer” brand. 








| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
| 


“ALBERT WILLIAM 


| The 5 lb. carton of 


| N College 


|} stitutes, 


Restaurant and Grill 


=. Leading Downtown 


Catering Establishment 






Estimates submitted for all 
refreshment contracts. 


Phone 2950 


LEADER LANE and 
WELLINGTON ST 


THE BEST 


Every package guaranteed. 
Table Salt is 
he neatest package on the market. 


For sale by all first-class grocers. 


ne 





PROFESSIONAL, 


|| SHERMAN E “TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ’Phone 1641 





EDUCATIONAL, 


_ St. Margaret’s a 


TORONTO 
Cor. Bloor and Spadina Ave. 


A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Modern equipment. Teachersin eve ry department 
fully qualified for similar positions in Collegiate In 
Large grounds for physical exercises. Next 
term begins FEBRUARY Mra. 


For Prospectus apply to 
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, 


Lady Principai. 


NOT TOO LATE 


by any means to enter in any department of the 


Central Business College 
OF TORONTO 
for the current session. 

MEMBERS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME 
Telegraphy, Business Practice, Short- 
hand, Typewriting, &c. 

thoroughly t 


Write for Prospectus to 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


aught. 
ty . H. SHAW, 
eemnctnel 


‘Toronto Chamber Music Association British American 


SECOND SEASON—FOURTH CONCERT 
SPIERING QUARTETTE 


(Of Chicago) 
VOCALIST... 


MISS GRACE BUCK 


(Of Chicago) 


Association Hall, Saturday, March 5, 8 o’Clock 


Subscribers’ list and single tickets at Nordheimer's 
$1.00 
$1.00. 


50c., 75c., 





The Royal Canadian Academy 


Art Exhibition 


WILL BE HELD IN THE 


Gallery of the Ontario Society of Artists | 


167 KING STREET WEST 
OPENING ON 4TH OF MARCH 


And closing about the 20th. 
Admission 25c. 





Late of T. G. Foster & Co, 


desires to inform her patrons that she has secured 


apartments 
Room No. 6, over the Bank of Montreal 


Corner Queen and Yonge Streets 


| where she will be pleased to continue to receive | 
orders for making curtains, trimming brass beds, 
draping, stamping and all branches of fancy work. 
Private lessons in Art Needlework given. 
Hours 10 a.m te 5\4p.m. Entrance 2nd door 
on Queen Street. 


east | 





APRIL FASHION BOOKS 
The Royal, L’Art de la Mode, Bon Ton, Toilettes, 
Vogue, Weldon's Ladies’ Journal, Weldon's Chil 
dren's Bazar, Weldon’s Home Dressmaker. 
Orders taken for all magazines. 
MISS E. PORTER 
Ladies’ Work Depository, Stationery Department | 





Toronto 


| Suitable for any 
| Secretary-Treasurer. 


Business College 


Company, Limited 
Confederation 
Life Building 
Owned and directed by the following Toronto busi 


ness men Frederick Wyld, Exq., Edward Trout, 
Esq., E. . Clarkson, Esq., F.C.A.. Wm. McCabe, 
Esq., F.C.A., and S. F. Me Kinnon., Esq. 


Affiliated with the Institute of Chartered Accountants 
Ke-opens January 4th, 1898 


DAVID HOSKINS. C.A., Principal 


R. F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 
Honors in Classics and Modern History. 

vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresent 


Pri- 





DRESSMAKING. 


"MRS. ROBERTSON 


| Infants’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds to order. 
6 College Street 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


Millinery ana 
Dressmaking 


41 King Street West 


OFFICE TO LET 


A front room in 


“Saturday Night” 





Building 


business or profession. Apply to 


Tuk SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. 
Limited. 
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Me Western Canada} 
Loan and Savings Co. 


THIRTY-FIFTH ANNUAL REPORT. 





The thirty-fifth annual general meeting of 
the Shareholders of the Western Canada Loan 
and Savings Company was held on Monday, 
February 21, 1898, at 11 o’clock a.m. at the | 
Company’s offices, the President, Hon, Senator 
Allan, in the chair. | 

LIABILITIES AND ASSETS. 
Liabilities. 


To Shareholdors : 
Capital Stock. 
Reserve Fund 
Contingent Account, 

Dec. 31, 1896 
Contingent Account, 
added, 1897 





$1,500,000 00 
770,000 00 


$59,679 93 
14,120 47 


73.800 40 
Contingent Account, 4 
written off, 1897 56,175 30 
Contingent Account, balance 
Dec. 31, 1897 
Dividend payable 
1898 


; 17,625 10 
2nd Jan., 
415,000 00 
-—_——— $2,332,625 10 | 
To the Public: | 


Currency Debentures and In 
$ 705 737 24 


terest 
Sterling Debentures and In- 
terest ae 2,945,693 66 


782,497 63 


Klondike Glothin 


Anyone going to the Yukon district 
should send for our price list. Weare 
prepared to fit out any number of par- 
ties at the shortest notice. Our 
“ Klondikes ” are up to the usual high 
standard of our regular make of cloth- 
ing, and are made on lines suggested 
by Mr. Wm. Ogilvie, the Dominion 
surveyor, 


Deposits . esse 
Sundry Accounts, including 
Coupons outstanding 





692 74 
- 4,434,621 27 
$6,767,246 37 

Assets. 

Mortgage Loans . . $6,343,338 32 

Oftice Premises and Furniture, Toronto 

and Winnipeg sess 

‘ash on hand, Toronto and Winnipeg 

‘ash in Banks 


129,847 53 
1,122 11 


292,938 41 


$6,767,246 37 
PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT. 
‘ost of Management, viz. : Sal- 
aries, Rent, Inspection and 
Valuation, Office Expenses, 
Branch Office Agents’ Com 
missions, Auditors’ Fees, etc. 


We have full ranges of Corduroys, 


$46,001 57 Moleskins, Mackinaw, Frieze, Tweed 


Directors’ Compensation 3 i OW) and Leather Clothing, also Klondike 
Iuterest on Deposits 26,371 73 . . 
Interest on Debentures 140,315 95 Boots, Moccasins, Socks and Blankets. 


$216,409 25 : — 
Special discounts to parties of four 


or more, 


OAK HALL, Cicthiers 


115 to 121 King St. East, Toronto 


Ladies 
Traveling 
Bagse% 


Net Profit for year, applied as 
follows: 

Dividends and Tax thereon 

Carried to Contingent Account 


92,281 62 
14,120 47 


106,402 09 


$322,811 34 
Interest on Mortgages and Debentures, 
Rents, ete. $322,811 34 
WALTER S. LEE, Managing Director. 
Toronto, 10th February, 1898. 
To the Shareholders of the Western Canada 
Loan and Savings Company : 

We beg to report that we have completed the 
audit of the books of the Western Canada Loan 
and Savings Company, and a detailed inspec 
tion of the securities (with the exception of the 
business of the Manitoba Branch, which has 
been audited and inspected by the local auditor), 
and certify that the above Statements of Assets 
and Liabilities, and Protit and Loss, are correct, 
and show the true position of the Company's 
affairs. The bank balances and cash are certi- 
tied correct. 

W. R. HARRIS, 
A. E. OSLER, 
Auditors, 


The President and Shareholders of the West 
ern Canada Loan and Savings Company, 
Toronto: 

In view of the current comments, through 
the press and otherwise, upon the duties of 
1uditors of loan companies and the work per- 
formed by them, we deem it advisable to lay 
before you, in detail, as fully as possible, the 
method adopted and the work performed by us 
in connection with the audit of the books of 
your Company, and would ask for suggestions 
from you, if in your opinion further scrutiny be 
necessary. Authority for making all loans is 
required either by the production of the | 
ininutes ot the Board, authorizing same, or the | 
authority of the President or Vice-President, 
indicated on the application form. Vouchers | 
for payments of amounts charged to mortgage 
vecounts and for payments of insurance pre- 
miums, taxes, etc., are seen and stamped by us, } 
Before the annual statement is prepared each 
individual mortgage, bond or other security, 
is seen by us and compared with the amount at 
which it is taken as an asset, and initialled. 
Vouchers for all moneys disbursed are examined 
and stamped by you. All coupons for payment 
of interest are seen and stamped, as are all bonds 
paid or replaced by renewals. Totals of cash 
receipts and disbursements, as shown by cash 
hook, are checked, and balance on hand verified, 
(he posting of entries of all kinds from the 
cash books and journals to the ledgers are called 
over and checked by us. At the end of each 
ear the balances of all ledgers are brought for 
ward and ynpared. The figures composing 
the annual statement are prepared from the 
general ledger, and subsidiary books are fully 
balance in banks and 


NEW COLORS 
NEW LININGS 
NEW FRAMES 


Made by.. 


Tel. 233 


ae and concluded one of the most 
rone into, and cash on 
hand verified. 


Yours faithfully, 


Homes in the Court annals. 


Signed W. R. Harris, Thursday of last week Mrs. R. Lane of Mark- 
’- Osi . ‘ 
A. E, - : + ham street entertained a party of ladies to 
uditors : P 7 ? one 
; luncheon. Covers were laid for six. The in- 
Scrutineers having been appointed, a ballot 


und the retiring Directors, the Hon. | * ited guests were: 


vas taken 

Senator Allan, George F. Galt, Esq., and Thos, | Mrs. (Dr.) Husband, Mrs. (Dr.) Powell, Mrs. 

lf. Lee, Esq., were re-elected. These gentle- | Milton Muldrew, Mrs. A. Baggs and Miss 

men, with George Gooderham, Esy., Alfred inthe wann 

(;ooderham, Esq., George H. Lewis, Esq., and | * ? : * 

Walte e “( m the ard. . 

Walter S. Lee, E-q., form the Board Remelm, the lovely residence of Mr. J. L. 
At a subsequent meeting held by the Di : 7 . 

rectors. the Hon. George W. Allan and George | Morrison, Winchester street, was the scene of 

(;ooderham, Esqy., were re-elected President | a most delightful dance on Monday evening, 


ind Vice-President respectively. Nearly hundred young 
sprinkling of young married people, tripped 


through the dances till the wee small hours, 


one people, 


Social and Personal. 





making good use of snug nooks in the conser 
vatory and the dimly lit Eastern room, which 
Among 


Bank of Montreal, 


been visiting his parents here 


Mr. Arthur Doble of the 
New York, has 
and returned on Tuesday. 


is quite tropical in its style. those 


| present were: 


ee eee gee MD ee Mayor of Port Hope, Dr. Murray McFarlane, | 

accident to one of his knees. the Misses Pollard, Mr. and Mrs. Charley | 

e I.ugsdin, the Misses Lamb, Dr. McCollum, the | 

Mrs, Marshall of Wellington, B.C., is the | Misses Davies, Mr. and Miss May, Mr. Alf 
guest of Mrs. E. Hay, Rosedale. | Morrison, Miss Campbell, Mr. and Miss Lum 
* bers, Mr. and Miss Wheeler, Miss Helliwell, 

Miss Newbatt entertained a number of | Mr. and Miss Goldman, and hosts of others, 
friends on Monday evening in that quaint old Miss Mary Morrison, the dearest little hostess, 


assisted her mother in entertaining, as did also 
Mrs. Thorpe and Mrs. Calvert, the married 


daughters of the house. 
° 


fashioned house owning as master Mr. George 


If. Wilson of the Bank of Montreal. 
after 


Progressive 


euchre with a dance was the enjoyable 


programme, 


. Mr. and Mr 


months’ trip south, stopping first at Lakewood, 


thence to Aiken, S.¢ 


H. Till and her little daughter, 
present in 
Thomas Birkett. 


. The 


Mrs. Frank 
ernice, are at 
few weeks with Mrs. 


, and Nassau. 


Ottawa spending a 


Bachelors and Benedicts of Uxbridge 


Miss Josephine Speers of Cookstown, who | gavean At Homeia the warerooms of the Piano 
bas been visiting her sister in Wellesley street, | Company on Tuesday evening, February 22. 


bas returned home. \ large number were present, including repre 


: et sentatives from Toronto, Barrie, Port Perry 
Phe annual concert and ball o : * oe and Stoutfville. An orchestra from loronto 
; ; , , ale > . le . 
City Court I. 0. F. was held in the Temple ‘i taliaal tha wees 


Chief Ranger ° 
The cosy residence of Mrs. 


suilding last Monday evening. 


Davis presided at the concert in the first half of James Sinclair in 


the evening. Dr. Millman and Mr. John A. | Wellesley street was the scene of a very inter 

McGillivray were among the distinguished | esting musical and progressive euchre party 

members of the order present. The concert | last Monday night. About forty guests filled 
6 = ‘ Be BS ———e ai 





The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS 60, unites 


105 King St. West 





programme was an excellent one, embracing 
songs and recitations, humorous and otherwise, 


Mrs. Basquin of Chicago, 


with a 


Dr. Fletcher with his handsome 
bride, Mr. and Mrs. Will Hyslop, Mr. Quinlan, | 


x. Will Rose have left for a three ; 


| as the special design made by Henry A. Taylor, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





FROM INDIA AND CEYLON... 


For Guests 


If you want a really fine, full 
flavored, rich ‘‘ bodied ’’ tea, to 
offer your guests, or for the 
family circle, get 







& + 








TEAS 


Elephant Brand—of course the 
more expensive grades are best 
—but all are good pure tea, and 
whether you get the goc., 5oc., 
6oc., 7oc* or $1. per Ib. grades 
any of them are 


BEST OF TEA VALUES 


Sold at above prices by all good grocers, in 4 & 1 Ib. air tight lead packets. 












Always Pure, Always Fresh. 











PENTEL ey 


FOR THE 


Klondike and 
Yukon Gold Fields 


Old Time—™ 
is still A-Flying 


If your timepiece does not mark 
its flight correctly, call upon us. 
We carry an immense assort- 
ment of Clocks. 


Reliable Office and Bedroom 


any mistake by using this line. 
Elegant Drawing-room Clocks 
from $5 up to $75 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE 


80 YONGE Sty >-RETAILS 
7 AND @ “laa ‘ JEWELLERS 


Paul, Seattle, Victoria, etc. 


tion. 


Union Station, or write to 
M. C. DICKSON, D.P.A., Toronto. 











| The ‘Grand Trunk” leads the procession with its 
| splendid Through Train Service, equipped with all 
Clocks from 75c. up the latest modern improvements. You cannot make 


The route is via Chicago, St. 


Call on the nearest G. T. R. agent for full informa- 


TORONTO OFFICES—1 King Street West and 





For the Season of 1898 


we have over 200 varie-| 


ties in Ladies’ Belts..x ex 





Lawyer Bull and his handsome young wife from | 
| Hamilton, and Mrs. Brennan, her mother; Mrs. 
and Miss Sheridan, Mr. and Mrs. Mills, Major | 
and Mrs. Manley, Major McGillivray, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Trow, Mrs. Dan Rose, Mrs. Moffatt, Mr. 
and Mrs. Snelgrove, Mr. and Mrs. Ardagh, Miss 
Mrs. After the 
which, by a happy coincidence, the first prize 
fell to a lady, while the ‘‘ booby” went to her 
the party listened 


Sixty-Fourth Annual Meeting. 





held in the Company’s Offices, Nos. 18, 20 and 


Gordon, Riggs. euchre—in | jxth February. 
| the chair, 
| Mr. P. H. Sims 
; Secretary, and read the following 
| which, on motion, was adopted : 
| , ’ T 7 ” 

At a recent luncheon and reception of the | ANNUAL REPORT. a 
famous Sorosis Club of New York City held in | In presenting the Sixty-fourth Annual Finan- 


their palatial quarters in the Waldorf-Astoria, | have pleasure in calling attention to the follow 
Miss Moore of Moore Park, Toronto, was an | ing results of the year’s business. 
honored guest. ' ‘The balance of income over expenditure, as 
* | Shown by the Revenue Account, is $100,832.74. 
There has been a net appreciation in 
market values of Securities of $14,147.93. 
The reserve fund had been increased from 
$528,883.84 to $591,364.51, after providing $52,500 
for two half-yearly dividends, at the rate of 


husband, the gallant Major 


to some lovely music. 
* 


The Royal Canadian Academy of Arts open | 
their nineteenth annua) exhibition with a pri- 
vate view at the Gallery of the Ontario Society 

| of Artists on next Thursday evening at eight 

o'clock. Handsome invitation cards have been | S€ven per cent. per annum, 

sent out for that evening. ‘I he estimated liability on current policies is 
* $511,982.86, an amount more than ample, accord- 

| ing to the Company’s past experience, to run off 

all existing risks, and after providing for this 


The engagement of Miss Rossie Campbell 
and Mr. Henry Fraser of New York is an- 


| nounced, pe ean ¢ a 
lities of $79,381.65. 


In all departments a decrease is shown in 
loss ratios as compared with those of the pre- 
vious year, 





The ‘‘Taylor” Covert Coat. 





The Covert coat is to be the most popular 
outer garment All the 
English and American journals quote it largely 
and but it’s a | 
question if on the two continents so novel a 


the efficient services of the Officers, Special 
Agents and Representatives of the Company 
during the past year. 
All of which is respectfully submitted. 
SUMMARY OF FINANCIAL STATEMENT. 


this coming season. 


show very handsome styles; 


‘ ; ; | Total cash income 
design in this popular garment will be shown | Total expenditure, including appropria- 


tion for losses under adjustment 1,369,506 66 


Total liabilities 169,463 37 


thing to cut, and cost many an hour's thinking | 
before perfected. Already it has made quite | 
an impression, and that it will be a popular | 


Surplus to policyholders $1,341,364 51 
The following gentlemen were elected to 
| serve as Directors for the ensuing year: Hon. 
instance of the individuality and exclusiveness | George A. Cox, J. J. Kenny, Hon. 8S. C. Wood, 
You | 5. F. McKinnon, Thomas Long, John Hoskin, 
Q.C., LL D., H. M. Pellatt, R. Jaffray, A. Myers. 


design goes without saying, and is but another 


of garments made at this noted draperie. 
Next week will be | 
“opening” week of all the newest woollens for | A. Cox was elected President 
spring. ! Kenny, Vice-President. 


are welcomed to inspect. 


and Mr. J. JJ. 





was appointed to act as 
report, | 


Ata meeting held subsequently, Hon. George | 





the drawing-r ws , whicl vas beautifully | af ‘ 7 eee 
adorned with Gene, cea eae ae | British America Assurance Company 
Dancing was the amusement of the later hours | a 

successful At 


The Annual Meeting of the Shareholders of 
the British America Assurance Company was 


22 Front street east, Toronto, on Friday, the | 


The Presicent, Hon. George A. Cox, occupied | 


; cial Statement of the Company, the Directors | 


the | 


there is a net surplus over capital and all liabi- | 


: ® ° : | 
lhe Directors express their appreciation of 


. $1,470,339 40 | 


| draper, the Rossin block. Mr. T. is showing a | Balance $ 100,832 74 
model, which is unique and graceful. It is al... : 
1 R Dividends declared $ 52,500 00} 
seamless coat; the only seam in the whole con- 
struction is on one shoulder—a most difficult | Total assets $1,510,827 88 


| 










February 26, 1898 





T= magnificent singing qualities 

of these pianos have won the ap- 
proval of the most cultured artists 
everywhere. Hubert de Blank says: 
**The tone of your grand piano used 
in the Trebelll concerts is delightfal.” 


The 
Heintzman & Co. 
Piano 


Is the recognized queen of Cana- 
dian pianos— the favorite in the 
homes of culture the Dominion over. 
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TORONTO WAREROOMS: 117 KING ST. WEST 














Terra 
Cotta 


—DAINTILY DECORATED IN GOLD 
—PRETTY NOVEL SHAPES IN 


—~TEAPOTS 

-COFFEE Pots 
—SUGARS AND CREAMS 
CHOCOLATE JUGS— 

















































—Hotr Water Pots- 
—PRICES BETWEEN 
—80c. AND $1.50. 


China 
Hall 


JOS. IRVING 
49 KING E. 








DIRECT FAST 


JS_THE ALL - CANADIAN 
‘ONLY- une..... 


TO TAKE FOR THE 


Klondike «Yukon 
Gold Fields 


Lowest Rates Fastest Time 
Accommodation Unsurpassed 


TOURIST CARS EACH WEEK 
TO THE PACIFIC COAST 


Full information and pamphlet ‘* Klondike and the 
Yukon Gold Fields,” free. Apply to any Canadia: 
Pacific Ry. Agent, or 

C. E. MCPHERSON, A.G.P.A., Toronto. 


Watson’s 
‘Cough Drops 








Will Stop Your Cough 
Instantly and produce a 
soothing effect upon the 
vocal organs. 


Try THEM. 








J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
859 Yonge Street TxrxPnonx 679 














The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


JEWETT— Feb. 21, Mrs. W. D. Jewett—-a son. 
CORLEY—Feb, 18, Mrs. J. W. Seymour Corley—a 
| daughter. : 
CRAWFORD 
daughter. 
FREENSHAW 
daughter. 
BULL—Feb. 17, Mrs. Bartle EK, Bull—a daughter, 
SHEARD-— Feb. 17, Mrs. Charles Sheard—a son. 
PARRELL—Feb. 16, Mrs. Henry F. Darrell—a son. 
SHEPPARD—Feb. 16, Mrs. Harry E. Sheppard—a 
son, 





Feb. 19, Mrs. A. J. Crawford—a 


Feb. 20, Mrs. C. H. Greenshaw—d 





Marriages. 
DUFF—NELLES-—At St. George's church, Guelph, 
on Tuesday, February 22, 1898, by the Venerable 
Archdeacon Dixon, J. Mowat Duff, son of Lieut. 
Col. Duff of Kingston, to Louisa Caroline, daugh 
ter of Mr. J. A. Nelles of Guelph. 
McCLUNG—STEVENS—Feb. 12, J. E, McClung to 
Mrs. Emma Stevens. 


BALLARD—GAINER—Feb. 16, 8. E. Ballard to 
Marie Gainer. 
RORKE — KILLALY — Youngstown, O., Feb. 17, 


Louis V. Rorke, C.E., to Maud C, asBaly. 
McK KCHNIE—BENNOCH—Feb. —, Frank R. Mx 
Kechnie to Margaret A. Bennoch. 
WALKER-STIFF—Feb. 22, Clayton M. Walker to 
Kate Stiff. 





Deaths. 
TK—Feb. 21, Mrs, Mary Ann White, aged 75. 
N—Feb. 21, Susan Amelia Tiffin 
i1ROVE—Meaford, Feb. 22, Dr. Charles Fred 
erick Snelgrove, aged 42. 
| SUTHERLAND—Feb. 22, W. 8S. Sutherland. 


_ 
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| CAMPBELL Feb. 15, Mrs. Alexander Campbell. 
| CRAWFORD— Feb. 18, James Crawford, aged 34. 
HAMILTON —Feb. 17, Elspeth Gartly Hamilton. 


| CRUICKSHANK~— Feb. —, James Cruickshank, aged 


DAL 
MARKS-~— Feb. 20, Ellen Marks, aged 85. 





Wife—What’'s the matter, dear? Husband 
I had a chance to bet ten dollars on a “‘sure 
thing” this afternoon. Wife—And you didn't 


do it? Well, no matter. Getting money by 
betting isn’t Husband— You don't under 
stand. I did.—Chicago News. 


First Citizen—That lady journalist who just 
came in from the States seems to be an author 
ity on economy. Second Citizen—How is that‘ 
First Citizen—She has an article in the Chilkoot 





Courier on How to Live on Twelve Hundred 
Week— Puck 





